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OUR ALBUM OF MEDIUMS AND WORKERS. 

Mr. S. S. Cuiswece. 
Is 1892 Mr. S. S. Chiswell, of Liverpool, presided over 
the Annual Conference of the National Federation of 
Spiritualists at Burnley (as also that of the previous 
year at Bradford, in place of Mr. Lamont, who was ill), 
so genially and successfully that he was elected both at 
the Lyceum Union Annual Meeting and at the Federa- 
tion Conference to preside over their gatherings next 
year, hence doubtless many of our readers will be 
pleased to know more of him and his experiences in 
Spiritualism, 

Tall, lithe, alert and vigorous, his strongly marked 
features and penetrating eyes give one the impression 
that he is shrewd, capable, and not a man to be trifled 
with; yet his buoyant, open, genial disposition, and 
magnetic presence indicate that he is a man of many 
sides, of varying moods. He can be firm, decided, and 
dominating, or he can be gentle, sympathetic, and 
generous. A man to value as a frend. A ready 
worker, conscientious, and honourable, he is one who 
will make his influence felt in any thing he under- 
takes. Under his conductorship, ably seconded by 
Mrs. Chiswell, as musical director, and a staff of willing 
officers and leadefs, the Liverpool Children’s Lyceum 
has become a centre of happy influences and helpful 
instruction—a very successful educational institution. 
For nearly three years chairman of the Board of Directors 
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the Liverpool Spiritualist Society, meeting in Daulby 
Hall, he is doing good and ample work for Spiritualism, 
and is therefore a fit and proper person to 
be entered in our album of spiritual workers. 
In response to our question: ‘* How did you first get 
acquainted with Spiritualism ?" he said, “In 1878 m 
uncle, Mr. Richard Chiswell, of Manchester (well. 
known to Manchester Spiritualists), was holding private 
circles at his home. In company with two friends I 
attended one of them, more with a view to detect the 
fraud than with any belief in the reality of the 
phenomena, attributing results, as usual at that time, to 
*unconscious muscular action’ and ‘unconscious cerebra- 
tion’, but one of my friends received such evidence 
through the impersonating mediumship of my cousin 
that we came away staggered, and our theories consider- 
ably upset.” 
“ What was your state of mind at that time?" 
“ Strongly materialistic and sceptical in the extreme, 
I had been carefully trained in the strict tenets of the 
Particular Baptists, and graduated through the General 
Baptists, Wesleyan Methodists, and Congregationalists 
into Materialism. I had been baptised as a believer, and 
-also elected a Deacon of a Congregational Church. It 
was while engaged in the active work of the latter that 
and misgivi to grow in my mind, 
the Devil, which 
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was—a science, a religion, a philosophy, or sal, 
so 1 asked ‘What is the religion of Spiritualism ?' 
When the subjects were read out to the audience and 
voted upon, mine secured almost unanimous approval, 
and upon it Mr. Morse delivered a remarkable address, 
in the course of which niy doubts and difficulties were 
all dealt with, and the religion of Spiritualism so clearly 
expounded that I may say I was ‘converted’ there and 
then if there is any truth in conversion. By the way, I 
once asked the same question of Mr. Clegg Wright, 
who answered it in epigrammatic form, thus: * Keep 
your body clean and your mind pure,’ a definition, I 
think, which it would be hard to beat.” 

*« Have you any mediumship?”™ 

“Oh, yes. My two friends and I joined a circle in 
Liverpool, and one of them became a surprising clair- 
voyant, and after sitting alone for eighteen months I 
became controlled and developed rapidly, and was first 
used for impersonations and afterwards for speaking.” 

s“ Were you unconscious when under control 7” 

i No, but I am in a curious state, which varies from 
full consciousness to total abstraction from my surround- 
ings according to conditions. For instance, attending a 
concert recently, and listening to one of Beethoven's 
symphonies, in which a monk's chant is introduced, I 
lost myselt completely, and was walking along a dimly- 
lighted passage beneath groined arches in company with 
a procession of monks, each of whom carried a lighted 
censer, and I seemed to be with them for quite a time, 
Alluvugi r vetteve I card all the music.” 

_ “The circle used to be conducted entirely under 
spirit direction through the mediumship of one of the 
sitters, who was a thoroughly unconscious clairvoyant 
medium. The sitting lasted for two hours regularly, 
an interval of ten minutes was allowed for light 
refreshments. The spirits-always intimated what would 
take place during the evening, and on one occasion 
the medium I refer to was late. We commenced the 
Seance without him, and I was made to get up and 
announce a programme. IT had scarcely sat down before 
he came in and passed under control, and as usual 
commenced to state the order of proceedings. I was 
trembling with fear lest I should have given out a 
wrong statement. I remember distinctly I had announced 
that the address to be given through me would be upon 
t Death and Life,’ and I fairly shook with apprehension 
lest there should have been a mistake, but I was greatly 
relieved and regarded it as a good test when he proceeded 
to lay down the same programme, and announced the 
same subject as had been intimated by me.” 

“ Talking of tests, have you had any good evidences 
of spirit-identity " ? 5 

“ Yes, many; but I think the best evidences of 

spirit-identity are supplied in cases such as that of my 
brother-in-law, who for a period of upwards of a 
years has been continuous! ifesting his pi 
through my own medit ip, and besides displaying 
his own strongly marked characteristics of disposition, 
which are y recognised by those who knew him, 
and a continuity of his own consciousness, he also gives 
abundant evidence of possessing knowlec 
affairs and the conditions of absent mem 
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saw the spirit form and the medium at the same time most 
distinctly. On several occasions I clearly saw the spirit 
who spoke to me and others, and we heard the medium 
coughing in the corner while the form was outside and 
saw the latter go up to and make passes over the medium 
until he again became quiet. 

A good number of sitters clearly recognised their 
friends, and held conversations with them. The little 
boy of a sceptical friend of mine came out and went to 
his father and mother and speke his name. They 
recognised him, and the following day showed me 
his photo., and I was certain that it was the 
same face. The light was strong, amply sufficient 
for us all to see clearly every object in the room. 
When the sittings were over the medium was so 
depleted that he séemed almost™as though his legs could 
not bear the weight of his body, and indeed he could 
not leave the house for a considerable time because he 
had not regained his strength sufficiently.” 

What, in your opinion, is the future of Spiritualism?" 

**T believe we are on the eve of a great change in 
the religious world, and that Spiritualism has already 
materi Pd affected the social, moral and religious move- 
ments of the age. It will, in my opinion, become the 
basis of a universal religion which will lead to a union 
of all who love for the benefit of alt who suffer.” 

i: - 
SPIRITUALISM A UNIVERSAL RELIGION. . 
A LECTURE By Wm. DENTON, DELIVERED IN 1870. 
THe man who lectures on immortality in this nineteenth 
century, and has never investigated the spiritual 
phenomena of this age, is as inexcusable as the man 
who lectures on astronomy, ignoring all that has been 
discovered since the telescope was invented, and refuses 
to look through it, asserting that what his eyes cannot 
behold he is quite certain can never be seen. 

To Se a universal religion, Spiritualism must not 
only be based upon'living facts; it must administer to 
the great needs of the soul—those needs esneciallsr thr+ 
Science and philosophy, so called, have been utterly 
unable to supply. The greatest of these needs is an 
assurance of our own future existence and that of our 
friends, where we can meet and enjoy their presence. 
All others appear to me insignificant. Some tell us 
that we should live in the present, and let the future 
se cate of itself. We are so constituted that we cannot 


in the future glorifies the present as the 
sun gilds the tops of the eastern hills. 
future and the future ofour friends, and we will 
ills of the present with the courage of martyrs. 
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shall have their part in the lake that burneth with fire 
and brimstone." She remembers that William wasan 
unbeliever, and scoffed at sacred things; nor did he 
always tell the truth. Her fears say: “He has his 
part inthe lake that burns with fire and brimstone.” 
And her mother’s love says; “ I wish I was there with 
him, to comfort him. Oh! shall I ever see my boy? 
Would to God that I might go where he is! I'd rather 
be in the deepest hell with him, than in the highest 
heaven without him.” 

She hears of Emerson, the Concord philosopher; of 
his profound wisdom, and his benevolent heart, and she 
resolyes to call upon him and inquire of him in the 
anguish of her heart. She states her case: “Now, Mr, 
Emerson, ñs my boy alive, and shall we meet again?” 
“Well,” says Mr. Emerson, “we have no proof of 
immortality, but it is highly probable that he does live 
somewhere, and you may possibly meet him again." 
“ Highly probable!" says the mourning widow, “it is 
possible,” rings in her desolate soul—“ is this all?” and 
she turns, sad and sorrowful, away. Some one informs 
her that our friend Alger, the Unitarian minister who 
officiates in this hall, has made the subject of the future 
existence of man a special subject of study for many years, 
and to him she also applies. Her heart is breaking 
with grief, doubt and anxiety, and she cannot rest. 
“ Yes,” says Mr. Alger, “I have studied this subject 
for twenty-three years. I have read all the books that 
I could find which treat of it, and my conclusion is, that 
I know nothing of the existence of man after death— 
neither does any other man, much as some pretend. It 
is impious to seek to discern what God has not thought 
proper to reveal.” Sadder, fearfully sadder, but no 
wiser, she turns in silence and sorrow away. 

She has heard of Spiritualism, but it had always 
heen regarded by her as something low and vulgar; it 
was the Nazareth out of which no good thing could 
come. But at length she goes to a medium, a total 
stranger; raps are heard upon the table at which she 
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But she is not to be convinced by any such cheap test 
as this. She is told by the raps to place a- sheet of 
paper under the table with a pencil on the paper, and 
on taking it out, reads to her astonishment and delight: 
Diay Mother; Cheer up; Jam with you. Your William 
watches over you for good. Weshall meet again.—Your loving 
son, WILLIAM JENKINS. 
There it is, a fac simile of his handwriting. Away 
go clouds and gloom; joy chases sadness from her soul, 
and she blesses the only religion that has brought 
immortality to light and returned from the field forever 
victorious over death. There is not a city nor a town, 
not a hamlet in the broad country into which Spiritualism 
has not gone, giving the balm of consolation to the 
mourners’ heart by indisputable evidence of the presence 
of the departed. At its touch, the ‘monster grim” has 
been transformed into an angel of light, and the gloomy 
portals of the tomb into the pearly gate of Paradise! 
A religion, to be universal, must be in harmony with 
reason and science, and bear the strictest scrutiny. 
Ours is a reasonable religion, and it is the only religion 
that is. Whena man goes to a Christian church, he 
generally leaves his reason behind the door with his 
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spirit; 2nd, that that spirit lives after death ; 3rd, that 
that spirit can communicate with those left on earth. 
And there are ten thousand of the most intelligent of 
people in Boston who are ready to acknowledge its truth, 
and twenty thousand more who believe it, and would like 
to say so, but are not ready to, because it isn’t popular 
and fashionable enough yet. 

The greatest of sceptics, such men as Owen and 
Hare, who have spent a long life in the darkness of 
annihilation, have had their spiritual eyes opened, and 
recognised that what we call death never reaches the 
man. We are the children of life—eternal life, and we 
bless the religion that has revealed this to our souls. 

Concluded next week. 


> 
BASIL’S QUEST, 

CHAPTER V. 
Ir must not be imagined that Basil neglected his biblical 
studies. During the period of his visit he worked at 
them diligently, setting apart two or three hours a day 
for that purpose. Occasionally he posted a batch of 
questions to Dean Elmore at Muncaster, who did his 
best to answer them in accordance with the canons and 
articles of the Established Church. 

Many of these answers did not satisfy Basil. The 
Dean’s reasoning rested on strong premises laid down 
by himself, and these being accepted, it was easy enough 
to build up a sequential structure of theological doctrine. 

Bred in the lap of the Church, from his youth 
upwards he had been thoroughly drilled in its articles, 
creeds and doctrines; and these having become, as it 
were, inherent convictions, he could no more doubt 
them than he could doubt his own existence. Conse- 
quently he could not put himself thoroughly into touch 
with a person who, coming to the study of these matters 
with a mature-and clear mind, required stronger evidence 
than the Dean was able to give. 

To him, many of Basil's queries seemed to be put 
in a cavilling spirit, and with the intention of discover- 

ing inconsistencies and contradictions ; instead of show- 
-ing a sincere desire to find the truth. 

‘he result of all this was what might have been 
expected. In one of his letters Basil.quoted an extract 
from a work of which the Dean did not approve. He 
wrote Ray in return, expressing his displeasure, and 
saying that if Basil wanted to gain any lasting benefit 
he must not read such books, but confine himself strictly 
to orthodox works. 

_ Surprised and hurt, Basil replied that he did not 
think a one-sided investigation was either fair or to his 
advantage ; and so the correspondence was allowed to 
drop, and he continued his studies alone. 

s visit drew to a close, he wrote to Armstrong 
if he could recommend suitable apartments in 
y of the London suburbs; if possible in his own 
ghbourhood; sand by return received a reply from 

eman stating that his landlady had two rooms 


ble figure, which he thought would 
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tI am very pleased to make your acquaintance, 
Phil,” returned Basil, “and trust we shall be good 
friends. T intend to trouble you with my company very 
often.” 

Phil's eyes sparkled as he replied: ‘ You will not 
come too often, Mr. Tre——.” 

“Now, Phil, if we are going to be chummy, you 
must drop the Mister. My front name is Basil, and 
don’t you forget it.” 

After this unconventional introduction they dropped 
into a general conversation, and found that much in 
common existed between them. 

“How are your studies progressing Mr.——Basil, I 
mean,” asked Phil. ‘ Father told me of your peculiar 
position. I can sympathise with you, as I have waded 


through that plough of despond myself perhaps I can 
assist you.” 


“I wish you would. 


Let me tell you what I have 
been doing.” 


Basil then gave him a brief resumé of his labours. 
Speaking of the life of Christ, he said : 

i I cannot see the justice of the curse He pronounced 
upon the scribes and pharisees, and the reward He 
promised to His followers. The Apostles must have 
been in most instances, ignorant men, whereas the 
scribes must necessarily have possessed a considerable 
amount of learning ; and it seems to me that their doubts 
were only natural, and there was nothing unreasonable 
in their demand for satisfactory evidence. J mentioned 
this to Mr. Elmore, and he replied that the very fact of 
Christ’s denunciation showed that it was necessary, or 
He would not have made it. That is no proof to me!" 

“Not at all, Basil,” assented Phil. 

“ Again, I find that the Gospels were not written 
until the close of the second century, or even later; and 
I began to doubt whether such a person as Christ 
existed at all.” 

As Basil concluded his last sentence, he was alarmed 
to see Phil fall back and close his eyes; and an almost 
imperceptible shudder passed over his face. 

«Are you ill, Phil?” he enquired, anxiously, 

«No, my friend,” answered Phil, putting out his 
hand to restrain Basil from rising ; and speaking slowly 
and deliberately, ‘ your last statement has interested us 
greatly, and we should like to assist you to a clearer 
understanding on this matter. Without doubt a social 
reformer and teacher existed about the period mentioned 
in the book you call the New Testament; but he laid no 
claim to be other than he was—a man amongst mèn, 
not a God-man. Marvellous accretions haye always 
gathered round the leaders and demi-gods of all ancient 
religions; hence the confusion which exists between the 
historical and real Christ, and the mythical and unreal, 
The popular and prevalent conception of the founder of 
Christianity is the natural result of the contact of religion 
with its local and temporal environment. Do you follow 
us, friend?” 

“Yes,” said Basil, wondering at Phil's change of 
address. ‘I understand you perfectly. If your ex- 
planation be true, it will sweep away man 


of the 
pagia cobwebs which have clogged my brain, I 
should like a little more information on this point, if you 
will be so kind.” 


© With pleasure ! | Do you think that such a notable 
making a conspicuous mark on the page of his 
“No!” returned Basil, “He ve had 
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upon the 
parts I could not understand.” 

“ My dear young friend, it is proved by the authority 
of the first Christian scholars and divines, that there is 
not a jot or tittle of external historical evidence to prove 
that a single book, chapter, or verse came from God 
miraculously; but on the other hand, from the same 
source, it is proved beyond doubt that false Acts of the 
Apostles; false Epistles; were forged by orthodox 
Christians. 

There is no proof in history that the disciples ever 
wrote a word of the New Testament. 

These are startling assertions, yet a systematic 
course of reading such as our instrument here can 

recommend will undoubtedly lead you to the truth, and 
set at rest your doubts and fears.” 

Here Phil passed his hand several times across his 
brow, opened his eyes and sat up. ‘ Well?” he said 
smilingly at Basil's puzzled countenance. “Have I 
given you anything that will be of use?” 

“ My dear Phil, you have put mattersin a new light 
altogether; but why did you change your manner of 
speaking and refer to yourself as an instrument ?” 

“That was done for an essential purpose, though it 
may have seemed like affectation; but I will explain it 
some day to your entire satisfaction." 

Very good! Now concerning 
reading ?" 

“ Suppose we devote a few hours every morning to 
the matter,” said Phil. 

“I am both willing and thankful," replied Basil. 
* While we are on this subject I should like to ask you 
a question. Are you an Agnostic ?” 

“No; Iam not!" 

Then, what are you ? 

nent curiosity.” 

“Tf you will excuse me,” said Phil, after a few 

- minutes’ consideration, “I will answer that question 
when I explain the other matter.” 
4 “All right ! you old mystery box... You are as bad 
~ as an oracle,” said Basil, Jaughing, “but understand, 
old man, I mean to get to the bottom of this business.” 
At this juncture their conversation was interrupted 
by the entrance of Phil's father. He greeted Basil 
warmly, and then turning to Phil, exclaimed : 
_ You have done my lad good already. He looks 

hter than he has done for days. 
Tam glad to hear it, Mr, Armstrong. We are 
ood friends, I assure you.” 


To be continued, 
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encounter ungrammatical intelligences, and are 
astounded at the seeming foolishness of many remarks, 
They also receive information that only indirectly 
affects the regeneration of society. As, for example, 
the knowlede— 
That there is but one God, and not three. 
That man does not die. 
That vicarious atonement for sin is a delusion of 
priest-craft; but vicarious suffering is a fact of God. 
Then again, they receive messages only interesting 
to those present. As for example the news that— 
Arthur lives and still loves Mary. 
That Arthur desires a certain thing to be done. 


Nevertheless the chief communications relate to that 
glorious world where “rust and moth corrupt not, 
neither do thieves break through nor steal," of that 
wonderful organisation compared to which the highest 
European civilisation is veritable anarchy, 

And what do these communications teach? What 
is this organisation like ? 

First and foremost, universal brotherhood is acknow- 
ledged and felt, while all love and revere the common 
Father—God. None desire to despoil their neighbour. 
All live for each and each for all. Men think more of 
brotherly kindness than of commercial ability. All men 
have equal opportunities to develop their latent resources, 
No man can tyrannise and direct, govern, or rule, 
because of an accident of birth, but he aloneis ruler 
whose moral and intellectual capacity fit him for sucha 
post. He alone is monarch whose nature is kingly. 
Power does not belong to the physically strong. 
Savanarola would be a greater and more powerful man 
than Nero; Alfred, King of'England, than Xerxes; 
Paul, the Roman tent-maker, would be more honoured 
than half the earthly kings put together. 

Absoluteequality of opportunity isthe order of theday, 

Mutual forgivenness of each vice, 
Such are the gates of Paradise. 
CONCLUSION. 

Ism No. 1 is Socialism, that great movement whose 
importance is as yet little realised. No. 2is Spiritualism, 
In what are they alike, and in what do they differ? 

Socialism pays no attention to the world to come: 
It busies itself solely with improving this world, and is 
content if man's happiness is assured here, without 
considering his moral welfare and happiness hereafter, 

Spiritualism aims at creating a new social order here 
based on that of the hereafter. It teaches of a great 
All-loving Father whom we call God. Of moral 
obligations, not specially recognised by Socialism. It 
shows religion as an active force, and as needful to 
man’s welfare. Both aim at material improvements, 
but Spiritualism insists on moral and spiritual principles, 
and their application and development individually and 
collectively. 

Now let us one and all try to realise that for which 
we pray: “Thy kingdom come, Thy will be done on 
earth as it is done in heaven.” Rouse up from lethargic 
sleep. ‘Dare great things for God," then can we 
“expect great things from God.” Let “all who love 
unite for service to all who suffer,” and in labour for the 
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Not for delectations sweet, 
Not the cushion and the slippers, not the peaceful and the studious, 
Not the riches safe and palling, not for us the tame enjoyment, 
Pioneers! O pioneers |! 
Do the feasters gluttonous feast ? 
Do the corpulent sleepers sleep? Have they locked and bolted 


doors? 
Still be ours the diet hard, and the blanket on the ground, 
Pioneers! O pioneers. 


But though the way be rough, and the battle fiercely 
contested, rest assured that God will aid the Right, and 
Burns was inspired to write: 


You see yon birkie called a lord, 
Who struts and stares and a’ that; 

Though hundreds worship at his word 
He's but a coof for a’ that. 
Vor a’ that and a' that, 
His Riband, Star, and a' that, 

The man of independent mind, 

He looks and laughs at a’ that. 

Then let us pray that come it may 
As come it will for a' that— 

That sense and worth o'er a‘ the earth 
May bear the gree and a’ that. 
For a’ that and a’ that, 
It's coming yet for a’ that— 

That man to man the world o'er 

| Shall brothers be for a’ that. 


iS ee 
! THE BURST BUBBLE OF MAHATMAISM. 


By D, Gow. 


Tue misfortune which has overtaken our Theosophic 

friends in the exposure of one of their leading lights has 
f resulted, as might be expected, in much that is curious 
and amusing in the tactics of their various bodies. 
Naturally many of them (including the gifted lady who 
is at the head of their movement) have gone too far to 
be able to make a complete volte face now. So much 
pompous proclamation of certain exclusive revelations, 
so much self-assurance, and self-assertion, so much 
affectation of contemptuous pity for other less pre- 
tentious investigators into the realm of the unseen 
is not to be easily cast aside and slurred over in the 
hour of theosophic humiliation. Many of the leaders 
of Mahatmaism may be said in their self-confidence to 
have practically “ burnt their bridges and destroyed 
their.boats."’ There is no going back, publicly at any 
rate. But amid the cries of indignation and remonstrance, 
of doubt, hesitation, and embarrassment that rise up 
from their camp there are mingled certain notes of a 
character that cannot fail to strike the impartial observer. 
“ Theosophy,” we are told by some of the more sophisti. 
cated Theosophists, “is independent of the existence of 
Mahatmas. It rests upon its truths and principles.” 
There is an ingenuousness—a saivete about this pro- 
nouncement that is perfectly staggering. Theosophy 
without its Mahatmas! Surely, Spiritualism without 
its spirits. ‘‘ Hamlet,” with the title rôle left out, would 
be but feebly ous to this position of matters. We 
make bold to think that a philosophy which, even with its 
Himala phets and law-givers, was characterised as 
a “bundle o 


, half-baked metaphysical theories," becomes 
now, when denuded of its mythical Thibetan monitors, a 
spectacle of m evisceration. It was a mournful 
gospel at the best—‘ religion without its consolations, 
mysticism without its enlightenment, and materialism 
‘without its science.” Its cynical doctrine of Karma, its 
‘dreary eschatology, its conception of the soul auto- 
lerging from the universal impersonal 
| consciousness, and thence, after a series 
_ incarnations, returning inconsequently 
impersonal life of the universe—what warrant 
tipso teachings other than the dicta of the 
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INSPIRATION. 

Art doctrines based upon Scriptures of doubtful 
authority, must themselves be doubtful. Theologians 
have mostly declined to discuss this question, to even 
admit a doubt of the fullness and completeness of the 
inspiration under which the Scriptures were written. 
To any criticism of a doctrine, the answer always is: 
“ To the law and to the testimony.” The meaning of 
the words might be debated, but the words were held 
to be divine, and what the words really meant, was held 
to be certainly true. Step by step as students advance 
doubts have crept in ; this passage, hitherto held to be 
literal, must be considered allegorical or symbolic; that 
story must be a myth; the explanation of this apparent 
contradiction is not satisfactory ; that doctrine seems to 
be taught, and it cannot be true; this wording does not 
agree with plainly observed facts in nature. Thus, by 
careful, reverent study of the Bible, many prominent 
teachers have come to reject parts of the Bible; have 
found things that they judge are not inspired, presup- 
posing always that inspiration insures truth. ‘The 
Bible was not intended to teach science,” cry the defen- 
ders. ‘*Wasit intended to teach false science?" is 
asked. “If the book be perfect, should anything false 
be found in it?” and the answer is usually a vague 
allusion to what would be understood by the people of 
the age in which the story was written. This is an 
acknowledgment of weakness, for it assumes that the 
divine spirit was limited in expression by the organism 
it controlled. The tendency of careful study of the 
Bible for years past has been toward a denial of its 
plenary inspiration, while a consciousness of this has 
made the doubters vociferous in assertion of its reality 
and completeness. There is a noticeable change apparent 
now. The Congregationalist declared that “ sanctified 
common-sense’ must declare what Scripture is. This 
relegates the whole question of what is divine in the 
Bible to “ sanctified common-sense,” whatever that 
may be; and as there is no way of classifying the 
quality of the common-sense, it leaves the Bible to stand, 
not on intrinsic worth, but on the perception of its 
worth that any reader may have. 

Can inspiration insure a true utterance, uncorrupted 
by the organism expressing it? If they would only 
settle that, much bootless discussion might bs saved. 
For, if inspiration cannot do this, the Bible may be 
inspired in every part, and not be infallibly true, To 
Spiritualists the question is plain and clear—as a mattor 
of fact, Inspiration does not insure absolute accuracy. 
Not only this, it seems to them, after collating all 
accessible facts, that an inspiration which should be 
absolutely true, at least as to its expression, is impos- 
sible, owing to the modified influence always exerted 
by the organism through which it comes. That is the 
point to which their common-sense has led them. 
Perhaps their common-sense is not ‘ sanctified” 
enough ; it would be well if the clergy would, instead of 
steadily assuming that plenary inspiration is undoubtedly 
true, tell the waiting world how they know it to be true, 
and what, if anything, can prevent a true utterance ? 


——¢———_—— 
THE BLIND MAN'S FLOWER. 


* Still it grows on the hill beside the stream, 
ABLES aoe of Joules ow 

urling its leaves as morning beam 
M sen 


for years 
nate oe hr as he pele 
‘tis oft we as! 
“Oh! yonder’s the blind man's Hower." 


Do think it that he loves to smell, 


__ Along on the lone highway ? 
will sit for hours by tbat flower so swect, 
of the to see 
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A Harry avn Prospesots New YEAR To Att 
No Rerorts for next week owing to New Year holiday. 
We swart GIVE the title page and index next week—no reports 
"Basics Quest” began in No. 368. We shall be pleased to 
supply the three issues preceding this for 4d. post free, to enable 
new readers to understand the story 
Waxten—More orders for Gott's ros, 6d., trousers, to measure, 
they are most marvellous value. Add to yourincome by taking up 
for this ‘line. 
è Lipay Newsex—We have printed a few hundred extra 
jes Of this issue, believing that when our friends read it they 
will want to purchase additional copies to give away. Order at 
once. 
Tue "Two Wourps” has been greatly improved by the addition 
of anicely toned cover and seems to be making rapid headway under 
the editorship of Mr. E- W, Wallis. Asa spiritualist 
organ it is both interesting, varied and what is most important, 
thoronghily straightlorward.—7he Key. 


It is a treat 
greatest manifestationsoi a physical- 
force nature are produced by beings on the lowest plane of spiritual 


existence—earth spirits; dwellers on the threshold ; unhappy souls 
that have been foully thrust out of this fife; spirits that have not 
passed far into the interior of life, but who remain materialised 
asd = , dark as the mere dregs of this life that have 
sunk j happier, higher souls that 


y well to the Taw Worlds -—It is the duty of 
to assist in cos gory eat rth gered 
Banner is most needial valuable for the reason that it 
in tosch with the great work now going on throughoot the 
the belp of Spiritualism. It makes ion bet 
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For tue Christmas and boxing day tea parties see last week's 
Tuo Worlds. 

SITTING WITH A CLERGYMAN, the spirit of a child he hag 
“lost” came to him. The child had been born deaf and dumb. 
The message given was, * You wiil hear his little echo soon.” The 
clergyman clasped his hands and exclaimed that was the only word 
the child ever spoke ; it continually moved about the house saying, 
“E-co!” I received a mesage once to Robert Chambers froma 
child he had "iost, and 1 asked for a test to prove the verity of the 
communication. This was the answer, “ Tell him palove!” f 
have before mè the letter of Robert Chambers, in which he writes 
to me: “ These were the last words the child said when she was 
dying in my arms.""—S.C. HALL 

The Unknown World for December is above the average It 
has broadenéd out somewhat, and become of more general interest, 
The best thing in the present number is an article by Mr. J. A. 
Campbell, A Natural Science in Its Relations to a Natural 
Mysticism,” which is, in effect, a protest against the crass 
materialism of the age, and the popular tendency to identify ideas 
with their external forms. The editorial paragraphs, under the 
title“ Within and Without,” betrays the usual keenness of observa 
tion and impartiality of judgment. From our own point of view 
there is still room for a little more of human interest and con 
temporary criticism, although as a record of the loftier and more 
erudite phases of thought in regard to mysticism and cognate 
teachings it leaves little to be desired 

CHRISTMAS GREETING. 
Gazes meet, though parted far, 
Fixed opon the same clear star 
For the star of love shines bright 
O'er our lives in radiant light 
In its gladsome rays hearts meeting 
Whisper low their Christmas greeting, 
And the spirit hovering near, 
Breathe it to our listening ear 
Mitzricenr Perscucer. 
Stamford Hill, Christmas, 1894 


A Baxp or Kixpyess Peorosen.— An idea has been floating 
through my mind that if a Band of Kindness could be formed in 
our progressive order it might develop into a great work and its 
infilnence be very far reaching. Members pledging themselves to 
fat least) one act of kindness daily, those little thoughtful acts 
which cost us so little, and yet often mean so much to those on 
whom pey ate bestowed. The advantage of pledging ourselves to 
this, and having a card of epore would be stimulative, we 
are so apt to do these things spasmodically, but having pledged 
ourselves we should feel under an obligation. The habit once 
formed would remain with us, and bring a twofold blessing. 
t Gentle words and kindly deeds are never thrown away, and it 
is surprising how opportunities of doing kindly deeds present them- 
selves to willing hearts —Horgrct.,"’ Carlisle. 

A Frescu Srinstcacist Bzrorg Her Ace.—The " Review of 
Reviews” for December contains the following notice of a Frenc- 
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“ Antoinette Bouri a 
visionary mystic of the seventeenth segan who 


age of four, inquired 
the country where real Christians grow,” and who at the age 
put on record the first of her “talks with 
> € bourgeois of Lille, who, far 
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and individcal thought. “Men findit difficult to believe,” she 
observed, “that the Holy Ghost can dweil equally at ease in the 
soul of a woman asin that of a man; but what difference there is 
between the sexes is wholly physical, and does not apply to the 
spiritual portion of each entity.” On this and kindred subjects she 
wrote with considerable directness and freedom, and her works are 
interesting as examples of seventeenth century mysticism.’ Ido 
not know anything of this mystics system, bat Spiritualists will 
recognise the doctrine that the obligation to practise the right is 
paeont over all theoretical opinions. The fact of Antoinette’s 
ittle orphans thinking themselves possessed the devilis an 
instructive comment on the theological teaching then, and even yet, 
given to children. France does not seem to have been a favourable 
soil for the development of maidens who heard voices, but most 
countries have been alike in stoning—or burning—the prophets. 
The “famous divines “ have had it their own way, until Portanity 
would tolerate that way no longer, and it is still left for Spiritualists 
to s abroad the teaching that “practising the right" is 
religion, and that neither in one church nor in another do men 
exclusively worship the Father —Ayjay 
THAT THEKE axe different phases of spiritual mediumship and 
different degrees of power, gift or proficiency in the work we all 
acknowledge, and we may give due credit to each without the 
ightest reflection upon or interference with the other. No matter 
how small the gift or development, however, if persons are only 
honest and sincerein their work they will receive due recognition, 
and should be encouraged to persevere, not to show off beyond their 
wonted powers, but to impart whatever may be given to them, and 
let others do the same, without exciting any feeling of jealousy, by 


way of compare Our mediums should form one harmonious 
family, and be able to unite for acommon purpose when opportunity 
offers. Itis not our province to speak of the special powers of the 
mediums in detail, but let all who have the gift developed remember 
that they stillare human and must stand u 
if selected to perform specific work, as they cannot shirk personal 
accountability. While Nesiring to see all true mediums encouraged, 
it must not be understood that the fact of a medium’s card appear- 
ing in advertising columns, gives said card an endorsement, unless 
so ifed. We have no more use for frauds or pretenders in 
umship than in any other business, but it is not our place to 
censure or condemn any without evidence. When that evidence is 
clear, it is a shame that a cause so noble and soul-reaching should be 
i in the eyes of the world, and when such exposure is made 
it id be for our future credit and protection. We have no such 
cases to note although we hear them spoken of—and simply make 
explanation, trusting that all good mediums will see the justice of our 
position.— Pacific Coast Spiritualist. 


m their own merits, even 
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DIRECTIONS TO INVESTIGATORS. 
By Apr Battov 
Pixst published 1852, clearly set forth the attitade of 


intelligent experience prevailing at the time toward the phenomena, 
and are as valuable now as then 


1. Be not ashamed, nor afraid, nor unwilling to embrace 
truth, come whencs or how it may 


in 


2. Respect your own senses and judgment enough to trust 
them decently 


—— 


4. Procure all the credible testimony you can, ia print and 
otherwise, concerning spirit manifestations ancient an > 
weigh it deliberately at home, and bein no haste to examine cases 
until you can have good opportunities; then improve them 

4, Hold sittings with no medium whom you believe morally 
capable of trick. Confide cr refrain. 

5. Have few persons present, and none bet 
and well behaved ones 


G. Be serious, deliberate, frank, and unafiected: propose what 
tests you please, but abstain from all pettifogyi 


d, sensible 


ging lawyerism, 
pertinacity and over-urgency: be content with sach developments 
as come freely, and set everthing down for what itis worth. You 
may desire much and get little. Remember that you are not 


required to give credit for more than you receive, nor to take chaff 
for wheat 


7- Take care not to overtax the nervous energy of the medium 
by long sittings, nor undue excitement 

8. Take notes of all important phenomena and incidents. 

g- Accept or reject, or bold in doubt, what purports to come 
from departed spirits, for what would be sufficient reasons if it came 
from spirits in ae flesh. This must be the standing rule. 

10, Treat all persons concerned, whether departed or undeparted 
spirits, as enjoined in the golden rule; and if there be evilovercome 
it with good. Be uniformly just, considerate, and kind. 

These are directions for honest, sensible, common . By 
such they can be understood and followed. And no one who 
decently observes them will fail of success and moral profit-in the 
investigation of these phenomena. As to those wxcommon people, 
who cannot or will not conform to such directions, they must stand 
or fall to their own master. The fruth will never bend to their 
crookedness, whether it be natural or artificial.” 

“Solid honesty, common sense and a decent judgment, are 
indispensable requisites to the investigation of all subjects of con- 
siderable importance, even in the ordinary affairs of life. This 
demands no higher qualifications. Common people are presumed 
to possess these. It is only uxcommon people that are greatly 
dehcient in them—those who are so low as to remind one of the 


and judgment all 
manifestations to insure a fair understanding of 
merits. This is all that common need in order to eschew- 
delusion and derive substantial profit from them.” 
kia “It is theimperative duty of every human a Fs Í 
own powers, faculties, reason and judgment, modesty, 
humility Tan EA E te 
away captive by any assuming spirit, in or out 
table for himself, and ht both 


imperiously dictate, or cower down another. But truth, 
rectitade, reason and the suasion of wisdom should alone 


sway the 
minds of moral agents." a = 
— —~——_—-- —— || 
Puantasus, by Wirt Carrara (prion, 6d. net), is the title 
of a yew pock, Cot bound ; ee ick alee pat è 
t + 
7 Last aa tan i A Bo should be acceptable. At 
this season of the year the is likely to have a large sale. We 
shall give a more extended notice next week. 
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DEATH'S DESPAIR AND LIFE'S JOYOUS 
SURPRISE. 


| Ports are often prophets, They also sing us strains 
which reflect the varying experiences and moods of 
= humanity. The tendency of latter-day writers towards 
the spiritual interpretation of the facts of life is nowhere 
more conspicuous than in the best modern poetry, but at 
times we get the cry of sadness and despair, How 
ae and infinitely sad the thought presented in the 
lowing lines :— 
O, grief is the sorest of human pain, 
When we cry, and cry, but our cry is vain, 
For those who never can come again. 
But nature cares not for human woe, 
~ 9 For the ages come and the ages go, 
_ And the flowers that are fallen no more shall blow, 
s And never shall hope celestial come 
a To my weary heart; since thy beauty's bloom 
Is sullied and blurred in the grasping tomb. 
D EF Douglas B. Hart. 
- If the above were true we could do no other than 
i the inevitable with what resignation we could 
E muster, but how heavy the burdens of life would grow, 
aah ow narrow the path of consciousnes we should then 


acc 


feel that beyond the 
world of the senses 


ies of the seemingly rea 
e lies another and a fairer land ? 
ed should T step a little space aside, 
eee “a of some glorified 
ie ow we of that dim frontier 
see must cross, whatever fate betide, 
w itil pers) | those that were most dear, 
oh sld them, thine ‘and mine, 
„Or x oniko sign 
Y Tob shen 
s Bailey Aldrich, in Pall Mall Magazine. 
yond is not oblivion!” The 
f the the a of love for ligit 
ft aaen cona eateo" 
that they should make 


; ‘it strange that we aeey 
For ever am I conscious, moving here; 
so near! 
h the uiar cities where abide 
) pin A black the pal scl ed sun? 
nge if it were true that they 
ng t strang. 1055 that th 
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oo Oli perfect- Dead L-O! Dead most,dear, 


But the world is foolish, and death most kind. 
the mad, blind, imprisoned foolish world who will 
believe that he heard her say in her sweet, soft voice in 
the dear old way, the utmost wonder is this— 


the mists | That is the 
fearing deat 
dread; or, expectin, 
suppose for ever, only to awake and find that “ thoug} a 
dead they never have died.” 
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all that is slef ofthe TEA we pre aan ana who loved us. Sir 
Edwin Arnold's words are so beautiful and so pathetic 
that they touch the heart at once. 
‘She is dead,” they said to him, 
** Kiss her, and leave her! 


They smoothed her tresses of dark brown hair, 
On her forehead of stone they laid it fair. 


“Comes awaya L 
Thy love is clay 


Over her eyes whith gazed too much, 
They drew the lids with a tender touch. 


With a tender touch, they closed up well, 
The sweet, thin lips, that had secrets to tell. 
About her brows and beautiful face, 
They tied her veil and her marriage lace. 
And drew on her white feet, the white silk shoes, 
Which were the whiter, no eye could choose. 
And over her bosom ay crossed her hands, 
“Come away!" they whispered, "God understands.” 
And then there was silence, and nothing then, 
But the silence, and scents of eglantine, 
And jasmine and roses and rosemary, 
And they said, ' As a lady should lie, lies she !' 
And they held their breath as they left the room. 
With a shudder, to glance at its stillness and gloom. 
But, as Ingersol has said, so long as the lips of love kiss 
the lips of death the idea of Immortality will be borne 
in the human heart, and like the bridegroom in Edwin 
Arnold’s poem who, because he loved his bride, was not 
afraid of death, the heart will ever question the 
Cold lips and breast without breath, 
Is there no yoice—no language of Death ? 
Dumb to the ear and still to the sense 
But to heart and to soul, distinct, intense ? 


See, now! I listen with soul, not ear, 
What was the secret of dying, Dear? 


I would tell you, darling, if 1 were dead 
And 't were your hot tears upon my face shed. 


In most beautiful lines the poet proceeds to question 


was the wonder greatest that she could ever let Life's 
flower fall? or to feel the perfect calm o'er the agony 
steal? to find how deep beyond all dreams sank down- 
ward that sleep? 
all things clear? or 


Did life roll back its record, and show 


Was it the innermost heart of the bliss 
To find out so, what a wisdom, Love is? 


I hold the breath of my soul to hear ! 


He asks which was 


Of all the surprises that dying must bring, 
The very strangest and suddenest thing, 


Tn, all 


I hear 
And see you and love you and kiss you, dear; 


And I am your angel, who was y our bride, 
And know that though dead—I have never died ! 


por cause of wonder and awe to those who, 
go down into the valley of shadow with 
no hereafter, fall asleep as they 


The rear dies, but time 
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) O'ER SEA AND LAND. | dence; saw himself rising in the social scale and becoming an 
(FOUNDED UPON TACT.) honoured citizen in the land of the free. Having found his friend's 

Biv) MORSE | house, he eagerly knocked at the door, which was opened bya 
oH _ jy. MO ee little girl, whose tear-stained face bespoke some great distress, 

pace of s Bogate Ey ee Dead," Mates Wealth,” — Ralph asked ; 

“Cursed by the Ange s," “Two Lives and their Work,” etc. “Is this Mr. Borden's house?” 

Tue tide of commercial depression that flowed through the United “Yes, sir,” answered the child. 

Kingdom in 187% caused the B—-town mills to run half-time. “ Can I see him?" 

This meant privation for the thriftless and extra carefulness even “No, sir, for papa's dead ! " 


for the thrifty. The reduction of working hours had been in Poor Ralph was dumfounded at this statement, and Mrs, 
‘effect for a month, and at the time this story opens the operatives Borden, being summoned, explained, amid much distress, that her 
“were earnestly speculating as to when full time would be resumed husband had passed from the trials of mortal life in the early dawn 
-B— town was celebrated merely for its iron mills, and to that Of that very day. 
extent was of importance “on ‘change, and in commercial . Of course Ralph could not remain in the house under prevail. 
Gazettes and Journals. It had its Mechanics’ Institute, a public 10g Circumstances, so, after taking a look at the mortal remains of 
library, its parish church, and the usual dissenting congregations his old friend, and promising to attend the funeral, he set ont to 
Its inhabitants were neither better nor worse than the average of find a lodging, where, after partaking of some food, he retired to his 
such people. Ministerial teaching was, as usual, confined to assist- Couch feeling very miserable indeed. 
ing its recipients to live hereafter; and having none to direct them After the interment of his friend's remains, Ralph looked about 
how best to live life here, it must be confessed that most of B— for employment, first essaying to obtain it at the W— City Iron 
town's hardy toilers made not too great a success from their Works, but having no “friend at court,” now his old companion 
advantages and possessions. was gone, he was met with the stereotyped reply, " No vacancies,” 
In the home that most concerns us commendable efforts had at each attempt. 
always been made to maintain comfort and happiness, It was Several weeks rolled past, and employment seemed as far off as 
ever clean and neat without and within. Flowers were in the ¢vér, so that it soon became a serious question of how food and 
irim beds of the front garden and at the windows of the house, Shelter could be obtained. Needless to say that the hitherto 
The voice of song from a family of canaries rang out blithely upon | Cheerful Ralph became increasingly despondent, being, as he was, 
the summer air, while, basking in the*sunshine, a pretty, tortoise alone and in a strange country, He at last determined upon selling 
shell cat and a mild-eyed collie dog gave to the home an air of | All his possessions that were not absolutely necessary, and with the 
content that was in singular contrast to many others thereabouts, money thus obtained in his pocket, set out to seek work in the iron 
The owner of this happy little home was Ralph Masters, and every districts further south, Weeks rolled past, and, at their close, he 
day, on his return from the mills, his loving helpmeet, Jennie, and found himself in the ever smoky city of P——, but ill-fortune still 
their little daughter, Amy, gave him a greeting that made him papu him ; he could obtain no labour, while, being now penni- 
forget the labours and fatigues of his daily toil. ess and almost in rags, he was reduced to the very verge of despair. 
On the evening we first meet Ralph he returns home with asad | It was nearly eight months since he had bidden farewell to his 
face, for he has bad news. His wife, with a woman's intuition, trustful wife and up to now he had not written to her. For this, 
divines there is something amiss, but wise tactician as she is, makes Undoubtedly, he was blameworthy. But as she was safely housed 
no allusion to her fears, but, instead, nimbly prepares the evening | beneath her father's roof. and he had left her enough to maintain 
meal, and in the many little ways that mean so much in making up | herself and Amy for at least a year, he could not muster courage to 
life's happiness, busies herself about her husband's needs, tell her of his failures, disappointments and distress. He hoped 
The evening meal disposed of, pushing his chair back from the | yet ere the year wasout-to-be able to tell her all was-awell_ 
fable, Ralph said : } One evening there was quite a commotion outside one of the 


“It's no use, Jennie. Work is going to be’almost impossible | large hotels in the main street of P——, for a ruffianly-looking 
for the winter. They have posted a notice that from Monday next | fellow had made a desperate attack upon a man who was about 
the mill will only ron until the jobs on hand are done.” entering the house. Luckily, Ralph, who was passing at the time, 

“That is sad news indeed for us all," 


| observed the attack, grappled with the gentleman’s assailant, over- 
“Yes, my. girl, it is sad news. But the worst of it is that there's | Powered and bore him to the ground. The object of the attack was 


no chance of getting aught to do anywhere else, for our trade is dull | robbery, and the thief narrowly missed adding murder to the crime, 
all over. I do not think the mills will start again for many a month | for which he was ultimately imprisoned fora year. This incident 
to come." was the turning point of Ralph's fortune, for the man whom he had 
"Well, Ralph, what is to become of the poor families that | 50 fortunately assisted offered him in return a Dona inthetumber-_ 
depend upon the mills? If your fears turn out correct it will mean | mills he owned in the State of Colorado, defraying his expenses 
the workhouse for many a one!" thereto, and making him a present of a handsome sum wherewith 
“Your're right, Jennie, it will that; but we, too, must be | to replenish his wardrobe. s f 
a-thinking of what's best for us, You know what I've often said Ralph Masters duly arrived at his new sphere of labour, andat 
about crossing the sea——" once wrote to tell his wife all that had befallen him, urging her to 
“Oh! Ralph, don’t talk of that!" wait alittle longer, and he would then send her all that was needful 
“Nay, old lady, don't you be alarmed, but just listen tomea | to bring her to him. In the meantime he proved himself so able a 
bit. Something must be done, you know, if We are to keep our | mechanic, and excellent a man, that his stran ely-made friend 
sads above water. You know Bob Borden, in the mills at W—— resolyed upon taking him into partnership, feeling he would prove a 
„ in America, Bob always said to me, ‘Ralph, if ever you | Valuable supervisor of the mechanical part of the undertaking— 
think you would like to come over to us, come, and I'll do all I can consequently the old sign at the mills was painted out, and the new 
to help you on.’ Now, you know Bob is ' master mechanic,’ asthey | One bore the names of “ Lobody and Masters “ when it was finished, 
call it over there, and I am determined, Jennie, to go over, as soon --— — 
as our mills close, and get a place with him. I am told that CHAPTER ITI. 
workip Ca are ougat better of in the ' States,’ and can even live a AR h nes 
"Well, that may be, Ralph, but it will be very hard to break 
up our happy little home here," 
Yes, it will be hard, but it would be harder to stay here and 
starve, and that’s the only thing before us," 
wo weeks after the Aesp conversation, the B—— town 
shut down," and so remained for the ensuing four years, at 
time three-parts of the population had deserted 


d ver to return again. mplishing acts of benevolence, wtih 4 
s works closed, Ralph's stout-hearted little wife, fer sisters feel ashamed om- p 
Vena reluctant assent, the bulk of the cosy little home her husband. 
J mas ele linte: my, went to her father’s home in hour of the 
t little | ultural villages of the South of England; 
etermination Ralph set out for the 
big Cunarder bound for Boston, rel 
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Donning her walking garments, Mrs, Clarkeston at once 
departed, reaching the depot just as a train arrived. The travellers 
all dispersed, and she was thinking she had arrived too carly,when, 
suddenly, she saw her husband standing by the side of a strange 


lady and child. She immediately hurried to them, and the stranger 
addressed her thus : 

“Can you, ma'am, tell me where I can find Mr. Robert 
Borden ?" 


“Mr. Borden has been dead for some time now, and his widow 
has left the town,’' answered Mrs. Clarkeston. Seeing a look of 
mingled pain and anxiety pass over the stranger's countenance, 
Mrs. Clarkeston continued: I see you are a stranger here; will you 
come to my rooms—they are near here—and perhaps I may be of 
some help to you? 

The trio then repaired to Mrs, Clarkeston's residence, and, 
after being rested and refreshed, the stranger—who, with her child, 
“was no other than Jenny Masters and Amy—narrated how she had 
crossed the ocean to find her husband, She had waited and waited 
in hope of hearing from him, but month after month passed, and no 
tidings came, Her mother had sickened and died, and it then 
seemed that her husband's absence and silence became unsupport- 
able, and at last she had crossed the waters only to fail at the very 
‘outset in discovering the slightest trace of him she sought, for Mrs. 
Clarkeston had never even heard of Ralph's visit to W——at the 
time of Robert Borden's death. All unknown to Jennie, Ralph's 
letter was quietly resting in her old home, three thousand miles 
away, having arrived there but three days after her departure, 

__ Mrs. Clarkeston told her that perhaps, after all, her husband 
could be found, that her mother, even whose loss she mourned so 
deeply, might also be recovered, andin response to Jennie’s looks 

of wonderment she explained to her how sometimes the seeming 
dead came to her, brushing aside the clouds of grief from the lives 
of despairing and sorrow-stricken ones, who had been bereft by 
death of the dearest treasures. And as she talked thus a deathly 
pallor spread over her features, her hands became icy cold, and 
_ with a long-drawn sigh she fell back in her chair, in what looked 
4 like a deathly swoon. To Jennie’s wonderment, her new-found friend 
i. pay sat upright in her seat, and, extending her arms toward 
p" 
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said, in strangely altered voice ; 
ennie! my child. It is I. Do you know me? 
_ Your mother dear, your mother. I have come with you all the 
_ way from Thornbury. I brought you here, dear. For I have 
found Ralph. No, heis not here. Heis miles, many, many miles 
from here; Weeping Hollow, Colorado, is the place. Write it 
down, Jennie, write it down, dear child. Iam your mother. dear, 
Hannah Hingham. You thought I was lost; no, no, child, I am 
lost; they did not bury me in the graveyard ot St. James's. 
Bless you, dear,’ Then, piece by piece, to Jennie's. utter astonish- 
5 again, the events that had befallen her husband were narrated 
S as even to the letter that had arrived just after her departure. 
P r two hours the medial instrument continued the channel for this 
os onderful communication, and deep and earnest was the conversa- 
tion between the two women after the controlling power departed. 
result was, that having every faith in t na 
h her, Mrs 7 € to write a brief letter 

; ven to her, and abide with her untilan answer could be 
The letter was written and despatched, taking in due course 
s to complete its journey. There could not be an answer 
d under ten days at the soonest, so the anxious wife schooled 

self to wait as patiently as she could. To their surprise, on the 
ing of the fifth ay a telegraphic despatch from Denver, 
do, was received, bidding her stay where she was until her 
could arrive. On new year's morning the fourth day after 
pt of the despatch, Jennie was again clasped in her 


“ Jennie! 
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is but little to add. Ralph explained all; was over- 
th surprise at Jennie’s strange experiences, and from 
w with Mrs, Clarkeston during his stay in W——, he is 
believer in the truth that our dead are not so in truth, 
ing still, and they.can, as they did for him, trace out the 
nd reunite them, though their wanderings be never so 
ms. O'ER SEA AND LAND. : 
mu M i 
sives in his journal an interview he had with the 
e came over to Georgia, in July, 1736. He says 
to them, at home and abroad, 
er 


e fight, and, indeed, when- 
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THE STORM WITCH, 
A THRILLING STORY. 

Most of the culprits tried for witchcraft in Orkney in the 17th 
century were poor old women. Janet Forsyth, known as the storm 
witch of Westray, was, however, an exception. When she was 
first accused of holding communication with the Evil One she was 
quite a young woman, about 20 years of age; and her biography, 
taken from the indictment upon which she was tried, reads more 
like fiction than a dry, musty, legal record of the actions of a witch, 
janet, at the time our story commences, had a lover in the person 
of Benjamin Garrioch, a young farmer in the island of Westray, 
On both sides the love flame was strong as it was sincere; and yet 
their courtship did not run quite smoothly. Janet Forsyth was as 
great an adept at pouting and flirting as are the more modern 
daughters of Eve. Sometimes, therefore, she encouraged her 
lover's attentions, and sent him home the happiest man in the 
parish; but quite as frequently she treated him with the most 
perfect indifference, without any apparent reason. 


HER WARNING DISREGARDED. 
One fine summer morning in the beginning of July, 1627, 
Garrioch and three companions, when approaching the beach to 
go out for a sail, were met by Janet {Forsyth, who pled with them 
not to putto sea that day. At first she would give no reason for 
her strange request, but finding that the young men were isclined 
to treat her interference as a joke, she began to urge her objections 
with greater force and vehemency, She told them that she had 
hada dream the previous night, from which she was certain that 
if they went out in the boat that day some dreadful calamity would 
befall them. Her lover pointed to the sea, on which there was not 
a ripple, also to the heavens, which were cloudless, and, in the hope 
of dispelling what he considered her groundless fears, playfully told 
her there were no tokens of danger there. When the boat was 
launched, however, and Garrioch was about to spring into it, his 
sweetheart threw her arms round his neck, kissed him, and made 
one last passionate appeal in the short and simple sentence, “ Oh, 
don't leave me, Ben!"’ Then, as if feeling ashamed at her own weak- 
ness,and without giving Ben time tomakeanswer,sheran up the bank 
and disappeared. This demonstration on the part of his sweet- 
heart momentarily upset Garrioch, for hitherto she had been coy, 
*shy, and reserved, rather than forward, impulsive or demonstrative, 
but the blood of the old Norse Vikings coursed through his veins. 
The sea had an irresistible attraction for him, and so, putting the 
fears of his sweetheart down to a nervous whim, his little boat was 
soon gliding out towards the Atlantic. 


BOAT AND CREW NEVER RETURNED. 


Fog, which is the hand-maiden of heat in those northern lati- 
tudes, speedily enveloped the island, so that Garrioch and his 
companions were apparently unable to find their way back again, 
Days, weeks, months, and years sped past, and the fate of the 
unfortunate men remained a mystery. It was at this period that 
Janet Forsyth first began to be suspected of witchcraft and sorcery 
Her superstitious neighbours knew that she had foretold the disaster 

at was to befall Garrioch-andhiscompanions,and they concluded  — | 
that she could only have got her information through intercourse 
with the evil one. Troubles, it had been said, rarely come singly, 
but follow each other in quick succession. This was the experience 
of Janet Forsyth, for a few months after the disappearance of her 
sweetheart she lost her father, who was the only remaining relative 
she had on the island. From that time onward she took no interest 
in anything transpiring around her. She became a victim to 
melancholia, and shunned the companionship of her neighbours. 
Indeed, for days together she never left her own house. There was 
no window in her humble dwelling, but yenturesome boys who had 
climbed up on to the thatched roof, and peeped through the hole 
which did duty both as a chimney and for giving light to the lonely 
inhabitant, had reported that she sat with her arms folded, crooning 
a plaintive song—a circumstance which gave rise to the belief that 
this was her method of luring the Storm King from the caverns of 
the deep. When a fresh breeze was pawana and the angry billows 
came tumbling in upon the beech, she could often be seen hurrying 
down to a goe where her father had kept his boat, and she frequently 
pS sea when her hardy neighbours believed it impossible t at her 


ttle craft could live, But n 
SHE SEEMED TO HAVE A CHARMED LIFE, <n 


and returned to the island over and over again after she had been 
give up for lost. In this way she earned the title of the Sto 
Witch. When fishermen went to sea, and sustained any damage 
either personally or to their gear, Janet Forsyth got the credit of the 
‘mishap. For instance, Robert Reid, a Westray fisherman, took ill 
ay when out in his boat, and on landing he accused the yo 
of being a witch, alleging that she had thrown an evil s 
t Forsyth did not deign to give any answer to 
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w a bucket of salt water over her accuser, 
d been healed instantaneously by this sim 
ht have been thought that Reid would have b 
ji asy rapid cure, but he was not 
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Tey vines ram t the Storm Witch when s 
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woman knew well that an appeal for aid would meet with no 
response; and so, casting a withering look of contempt at the people, 
she proceeded to the beach, set sail in her little boat, and 


DECEMBER 23, 1494 


A few months afterwards Bailie Blaikie, of Kirkwall, when 

passing through Manchester on his way to London, was much 

surprised to find a merchant there having on his sign-board such 

PUT OFF TO THE RESCUE ALONE. an unmistakable Orcadian name as “ Benjamin Garrioch,'' and he 

x = entered the shop to see the individual. To his surprise he found 

The crowd stood aghast at the hardihood of the Storm Witch. | the Storm Witch of Westray in charge. But how changed she was. 

It was thought that nothing human could live in such a gale, even | She was no longer the tired-out, grief-stricken woman she appeared 

if the boat had been the best belonging to the island, which it was | to be when on her trial at Kirkwall, but was full of life and vivacity, 

not. When the frail little craft was caught in the swirling tide | and she was at least ten years younger looking. The Bailie having 

which runs round Westray, it could be seen rising on the crest of a | given an undertaking that he would keep = 

wave, and then it would disappear for such a length of time that it 

was surmised that it had.gone down. Once more, however, it 


THE SECRET OF THE HAPPY COUPLE, 
would come in sight, always drawing nearer and nearer the vessel | they freely told him their story. It appeared that when Garrioch 
which was so rapidly drifting towards destruction. At length the | and his three Companions left Westray that day they were caught 
vessel was boarded. The peril in which the crew was placed | in the fog, they had been picked up bya man-of-war vessel, in which 
evidently prevented them from commenting on their strange 


‘ they had been carried off to take part in the war which was then 
visitor. The Storm Witch hurried aft to the wheel, gave a few 
orders in quick succession which were prom 


being waged with France. Garrioch was in one of the war vessels 
puy obeyed, and the | anchored in Kirkwall Bay that day his sweetheart was being tried 
vessel was speedily run into Picrowall Bay, where it was anchored | for witchcraft, but when he entered the court he had not the 
in safety. ‘The sailors, who had given themselves up for lost, now | slightest suspicion that he should see Janet Forsyth in such a cruel 
crowded round the Storm Witch, offering her their thanks for their | situation. It was only when she turned round to face the audience 
rescue, while the captain tried to persuade her to accept a well-filled | that he made the discovery, and from that moment he formed the 
purse in acknowledgment of her daring and timely services. But | resolve that he would effect her esca Knowing that the hang- 
she firmly and resolutely declined the present. In fact she refused | man and his assistants were addicted to drink, he had little difficulty 
to converse with the sailors further than to express the wish that | in getting a good supply conveyed to them, andjwith it hesucceeded 
somebody might, if opportunity occurred, do as much for her Ben. | in giving each of them a strong sleeping draught, Watching his 
Now that the crew were safe, the Storm Witch left the vessel with | opportunity, which was easily got owing to the entertainment of 
as little ceremony as she had joined it, and a few hours later she | the municipal rulers on the flagship, he got into the condemned cell 
was sitting plaintively singing at the peat fire of her lonely home, | and lost no time in releasing his sweetheart. The vessel which she 
as if all that she had done was simply a matter of course. If this | had saved from destruction a few weeks previously at Westray was 
poor woman had lived in the nineteenth century her heroic action | then lying in Dungeness Bay ready to put to sea, and the captain 
would have called forth the plaudits of the civilised world; but the | gladly assisted in the rescue of the Storm Witch. Janet Forsyth 
~ superstitious generation to which she belonged could only see in her | was by this means conveyed to Liverpool, where she resided with 
conduct fresh proof of her connection with the Evil One. She was | the captain's wife till Garrioch, a week or two later, arrived at 
accordingly arrested on a charge of being a rank witch, and was 
tried in St. Magnus Cathedral. 


Portsmouth with the fleet, when he took French leave of the service 
of Charles I. 
THE TRIAL. 


Garrioch and his wife never again ventured back to 
Orkney. They were most successful in business in their new home, 
í however, and there are to be found in Manchester-at the present 
In consequence of the events already narrated, Janet Forsyth | day many descendants of the Westray Storm Witch—Dundce 
was reported to the Sheriff-Deputy of Orkney as a witch, and on | Telegraph, 

this charge she was tried in St. Magnus Cathedral three weeks later. 


A number of witnesses were examined, from whom the prosecutor 


——— 
m s ; SAVED BY A SPIRIT. 
elicited the story of the alleged misdeeds of the Storm Witch much A STRANGE ADVENTURE 
in the same terms as we have given them. The jury, after a short z ea = - 
consultation, having brought in a verdict of guilty against the 


By WESLEY NOAKES. 

prisoner, the judge asked if she had any reason to give why sen- | ‘Do you believe in Spiritualism, doctor 2" 

tence of death should not be passed upon her, As the Storm Witch “ What makes you ask, Geoff. ? " 

slowly rose to her feet, a solemn hush passed over the audience. * I heard from an old friend this morning who has been inves- 

“Tam innocent, "she said, “of the crime which has been laid to | tigating the subject, and he tells me some incredible things. I 

my charge, In saving the crew of the vessel referred to, I had no | always gave-him—credit for possessing a reasonable amount of 

assistance but from God, with a powerful arm to guide the tiller of | common sense and veracity; but after to-day I shall have to restrict 

my boat, and a quick eye to avoid the dangerous breakers which | myself to the latter quality.” 

surrounded me. The remedies I applied to heal the sick were “Then you think that he is the victim of imposition?" 

_._ Simple, and I believe imagination on the part of the patients * Undoubtedly !"' I replied. 

~ played a very prominent part in restoring them to health. As “ The doctor puffed meditatively at his meerschaum for a few 
tothe horses and cattle which died, I assure you that so far | moments, and then to my surprise said: 

‘as I know, déath resulted from natural causes. But I have “ There are some questions, Geoff., which one does not care to 
no desire to live, and the sentence which you are about to pass has | answer either in the affirmative or the negative. The human mind 
no terrors forme. The judge having expressed his horror of the | possesses some peculiar features. Without entering into a disserta- 
crime of witchcraft, of which she had been found guilty, said he | tion on metaphysics, I can perhaps give you an inkling of what I 
had no alternative but to order that next day she should be taken | mean. We sometimes say yes or no, and at the same moment our 

from prison with her hands tied behind her back, led to the Gallows 
Hall, where she was to be tied to astake, to be worried to death by 


inward monitor sits in judgment and says: * You have not tolda 
the hangman, and her body thereafter to be burnt to ashes. 


falsehood, yet notwithstanding, have not adhered strictly to the 
truth.’ Mind 
Whilst the sentence was being delivered a number of man-of-war's i 


you, I don’t refer to the little social fiction which we 

term ‘a white lie." 

‘men entered the court, and, though they knew nothing of the merits * I understand you, doctor. I have frequently been placed in 
of ite ‘case, applauded the sentence as heartily as the rest of the | such a position." 

b audience, 


“Very good," he rejoined. "Now, touching your question, if 
4 . $5 HER LOVER'S OPPORTUNE RETURN. you are not inclined for turning in just yet, 1 will relate a strange 
| When the noise had subsided the prisoner turned round and | experience which befel me some twenty-five years ago.” 
the people with a contemptuous smile on her face, butas her | The doctor was a good hand at a yarn, so nothing loth, I drew 
fell on one of the strange sailors all her fortitude seemed to | My Cosy arm-chair nearer the fire, and ccmposed myself to listen. 
er, and she fell to the floor with an agonised scream on her But here, with the reader's permission, I will digress for a minute 
ave me, Ben; save me.” Ina moment the sailor was | and putin a few words of explanation. 
d her in his arms began calling her all sorts of doctor S——., with whom I was spending a few days, was an 
whole thing had occurred so suddenly that | ld friend of my father’s. He held a leading place amongst the 
e for some time completely taken by surprise. | Medical fraternity of his town, being especially noted for his 
1 remarkable nerve and coolness when performing someex 


ceptionally 
difficult operation. Not aman to be imposed upon by any means. 
that he only refrained from Keen and ready-witted, a great stickler for facts and ocular demon- 
on the ground that he had 


stration, he was simply a terror to encounter in an argument, unless 
you were absolutely sure of your ground and statements, - 
This outline of his character will enable you to appreciate his 
story better and the value of his testimony. After the family had 
retired to rest the doctor and myself usually had a little cc -" 
over the smoking-room fire, and it was on one of these occasions — 
that I put the question which commences this story. Now to 
poles the threads of his narrative, and then proceeded as 


OWS i- t= = . 
father had an extensive medical practice GEA R 
> his ton fair connection with thecounty 


4 


” This evening," I replied, “Night train.” 

” Then you are just the man I want," he said. 
me a special service, if you will be so kind?” 

The special service was to take charge of the celebrated Dane- 
field necklace, and leave it at the family bankers in Leadenhall- 
street, This was nota job I particularly cared abont, yet rather 
than give what might have seemed an angracious refusal, I swal- 
lowed my objections and proffered my services, My people were 
rather surprised when I informed them of the commission which 
Sir Henry had asked me to undertake; bat second thoughts showed 
us his forethought and precaution. A member of his own household 
might have been an object of suspicion, but who would dream that 
an ordinary medical student had such a treasure in his keeping ? 

Oar local railway was only a branch line. We joined the main 
-5 road at the Weldon junction. From there we had a clear run of 

forty miles right to the Metropolitan terminus without a stoppage. 
I caught the London train in good time, found an empty 
smoking compartment, and waszbusy arranging my traps when, to 
p my disgust, the door opened to admit a tall lady, closely veiled, and 
wearing a long dark travelling cloak. I had been calculating on a 
comfortable smoke, but this was now out of the question, so making 
a virtue of necessity I resigned myself to the inevitable, 

Shortly after leaving the junction the behaviour of my com- 
panion began to cause me some uneasiness, Her arms and legs 
commenced to twitch in a curious fashion, and finally her whole 
body became violently convulsed. 

y Ta pA was my inward comment, but I was mistaken. 
Justas I wasrising from my seat to assist her the movements 
suddenly ceased, and to my intense astonishment she addressed me 
. in unmistakable masculine tones as follows :— 

s i “Tom S—, in the course of your career you have been in 
t some dangerous predicaments, but never so near to death's door as 
you are at the present moment. Your life is simply hanging by a 


“ You can do 


** What do you mean ?"' I gasped, ‘‘and who are you?" 

“I am your old school aod collars friend, Percy Rainford.” 

“ Nonsense |" I said, indignantly. * Rainford is nothing near 
your height and build, and again, he would never go about mas- 
querading in female garments in this manner.,’ 

"i Nevertheless, I am stating a fact. Now listen to me. We 
have no time to waste. You remember our talks on Spiritualism 
__—___—&t college, and know what is meant by spirit control 7’ 
ics “I remember what it was affirmed to be,” was my reply. 

i “Ah! stili tbe same cautious old Tom,” he said. ` "Now 

p please = yi my statements as we used to do in the old days, 
“We merely for the sake of argument. You can verify them afterwards, 
d _ Vor the time try Be have assumed complete control over this 
De person's mind and body. My own earthly tabernacle is at present 
g in Kensal 


j Green Cemetery.” 
F he gave me some directions for finding the grave, and then 
Dae rh. Dansfi 
ips bale person you se is Sir Henry Danefield's French valet 
disguised in female attire, and the object of his journey to-night is 
|  toobtain at any cost possession of the necklace which is at this _ 


rise, “physical matter is no hindrance to 
k as = see Me Six shooter en is in the right 
of your ulster. You will require it presently |’ 

‘this tims, Geoff, I began to feel—to put it mildly— 
diy queer; yet all my faculties were thoroughly alive and 


d Pegleg's 
taking our 
the kat 


he said; “now for a little more evidence. 
! person's cloak. You will see a muff, put 


drew out a beantifal little revolver, 
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rer, as the handle bore the 
A the liberty of drawing | 
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ked excitedly: 


“Have I been asleep?" he as “Are we near 
London ?" 

" We shall be there in about ten minutes,” I answeréd. 

"Sacre!" he muttered. Then the villain deliberately faced 
me, and I could see from the movements of his arms that he was 
fumbling with his muff. By-and-bye came six distinct clicks as the 
barrel of his pistol revolved in the futile attempt to shoot me from 
under cover of his cloak. Realising that something was amiss, 
with a howl of rage he flung the weapon on the floor and grabbed 
at his bag, 

“Stop!" Ishouted, ‘' Touch that knife and you are a dead 
man!" He collapsed into his seat like a beaten cur. 

“ Now, understand," I said, covering him with my six-shooter, 
“I know all about you, and your nefarious designs upon this little 
article of jewellery," tapping my pormanteau. ‘Your game is up! 
Stir hand or foot, and I put a bullet through you!" 

His face was simply a treat. Rage, fear, surprise, appeared 
on its surface in quick succession, If the situation had not been so 
serious, I could have laughed outright. The next few minutes 
seemed a young eternity, but at last we ran into the station, and T 
breathed Realy once again. 

As soon as possible I obtained the assistance of two constables, 
and after handeuffing our man we popped him into a fly and drove 
off to the central police department. We were shown into the 
presence of the chicf superintendent, a military-looking man with 
a bald head and “a heye like a nawk," as our Cockney friends 
would say, He took a iow look at our gentleman, and then said, 
in an amused tone: “ What! have I the felicity of renewing our 
acquaintance, mon cher Alphonse? This is a surprise. Your 
friends will be pleased ; they have been very solicitous about your 
welfare lately.” 

To cut my story short, it seeemed that my friend Alphonse, 
was wanted in France on account of several little affairs in which 
he had played a leading part. He was, therefore, packed off to his 
native land, where he doubtless commenced a long period of 
enforced seclusion, if indeed his compatriots did not think it 
necessary that he should make a hasty exit from his earthly sphere 
of labour. 

“ Now, Geo®, I can see what you are dying to ask, but I am not 
going to comment on the circumstance at all. I have given you 
the facts just as they occurred. You must put your own construc- 
tion upon them.” 

“By the way, doctor,” I said as we were going upstairs, ” Did 
you pay a visit to your friend's grave at Kensal Green ?'' 

“I went the following day,” he replied, '‘ And found it situated 
exactly as Rainford had described. From the date on the stone he 
had been dead a little over twelve months." 

RRA 

David Christie Murray, the novelist, replying to an interviewer 
recently, stated: “ My eldest brother, who died in 1865, was at sea 
as midshipman on board a merchant vessel. He sailed undera 
drunken captain, who behaved to him with horrible cruelty. Hegot 
the seeds of consumption on that voyage. 

“While he was at sea my mother was nursing her uncle, 


-James Withers Marsh, and-iathe.veryliour-of his death the old 


man, who had been tenderly attached to my brother, sat up and 
said aloud: * Leave the Jad alone. Have you no bowels ?’ 

“My mother asked him what he was thinking of, and he said, 
‘that captain is ill-treating poor Jack horribly.’ The first officer, 
a Mr. Mundy, took command of the ship when Captain Gregory 
died in delirium tremens and was buried at the Azores. Mundy 
brought my brother home, and he was told the story of the old 
man’s dying words. He produced his own notebook aud showed 
that the day of the old man’s death he had made an entry because 
he jotended to indict the captain for his cruelty on their return toa 
British port, What is most singular is that when he came to work 
out the difference of latitude he found that the entry in his private 
log and the time of the old man’s dying speech coincided toa 
moment. 

“ There are thousands of such instances reported, and it seems 
to me quite idle to dismiss them as mere coincidences, 

“Not very long ago," Mr, Murra 
curious ex . Two persons had 
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: Twenty centuries So much by way of proem to this grist of ghost tales, all 
of effort to make practical the divine gospel of love, and still selfish- | of them set down from the lips of narrators who were cither wit- 
ness is triumphant and covers the earth! Stillin aworldof plenty, | nesses of them or actors therein 

with plethoric harvests that burst the graneries, and rot in the I am at rather a loss to classify the story told me by a gentle. 
field, there is gaunt famine, and millions go to their hard beds | man of the old school, who in his youth travelled widely in the 
to-night hungry for a crust! Little “children know not what | Southand West, There were neither steamboats, railways nor 
it is to have enough ; and while warehouses are packed telegraph nor express companies in those days, so the traveller 
high with mouldering garments, their forlorn rags scarcely conceal | who had business there carried money and pistols belted about his 
their emaciated bodies. I see them shivering over the bits of coal | waist. This particular traveller, with a companion, was journeying 
panes Kom the garbage heaps, crowded together to give each | toa land sale, and the pair had between them some 5,000 dols, 
other warmth., 
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CHRISTMAS-TIDE. THEY HAVE COME BACK FROM SHADOWLAND. 
By Hupson Turtrr. These Spirits Haunt the Homes of the Living aud Invest Temporary 

l (Written for the Tuo Worlds.) Environments of Life with All the Terrors of Unfathomed Death 
As I sit in the quiet of my house this stormy night, and listen to | Now the end of the century approaches, and the truly wile are 
the howling winds sighing around the caves and soughing away | admitting that traer illumination has bat made plainer the exis- 
across the snow-clad fields, away, away over the tossing branches of | tence of depths and heights in mind and matter and spirit truly 
frozen trees, there comes to my soul a great wave, as though borne | abyssmal. Men so cool-headed and careful as Me. Stead and the 
by the bitter winds from all the earth, of woe and pain; ofgriefand | Hon, Arthur Balfcur give open aid and counsel to societies of 
dispair; of struggling against fate; thirst and hunger. Two | psychical research. They go further, and themselves collate and 
thousand years since the angels sang in the bright heavens of compare records of strange happenings 

| Palestine: ©“ Peace on earth, good will to men,” 

q 

] 


] 
3 Settlers were few and far between ; it was difficult often to finda 
Then comes, with another gust, the dull leaden pain of grief ; 


j house of call for themselves and their horses. One night they were 
the loss of friends, the aching heart benumbed by suffering, | forced to stop at a roadside tavern, whose keeper was not thought 
mechanically gathering itself up to go on, leaving hope and joy | to be above suspicion. So the two friends insisted upon sleeping in 
behind. Then comes the shadowy forms of blasted hopes, heaven- | the same room, and alter they were in it took precautions against 
high aspirations, and dreams that were only dreams. being robbed and murdered 

There are to-night ten thousand times ten thousand such, and It was an upper room, with long walls, no fireplaces, a single 
there is no balm. door, and two tiny windows, nailed tight in their frames. Investi- 

There are endless processions marching on of those who have | gation satisfied them that there was no trap door in the bare floor, 
failed and lost their places in the line. Incompetency, rascality of | nor any concealed way of ingress, so after barring the door securely 
those trusted inafiairs; the incalculable interference of the elements; | they went to sleep, each with his money under his pillow, and a 
a thousand causes, avoidable or beyond human control, have | cocked pistol handy. Along toward two o'clock the relator awoke 
brought disaster and ambition, once starward, has sunk into the | to find big, sinewy hands, with a strangling grip on his throat, and 
dull effort to exist. The labourer, once master of himself, looks | what scemed like a squat, heavy figure knecling upon his chest, 
around his scanty table, and would feel shame comparing it with 
other days, had not merciful fate calloused his finer nature. 


His THROTTLED BY SHADES, 
cabin is in the shadow of villas, where the sons and daughters of He ould not cry out, but being an exceptionally strong man, 
wealth waste in the riot of a single night the hard earning of his | rose upright in bed, struggling fiercely with fis assailant, who felt 
hands for the longest life-time. as though he were naked and covered with long hair. After a 
From afar there is heard the wail of a starving people, millions | minute he managed to cast the thing violently from him. It fell 
and millions striken with pestilence, and given over to th : 


© merciless | upon the floor with a hard, dull, jarring sound. 
hand of winter, and beyond them the exiles on the borders of the | had by this time awakened, called aloud : 
Artic Sea, the exiles of Siberia, nobly born and reared, suffer daily What's that?" 
death, and witness how much agony the human soul can bear. “Thieves! Stranglers!" panted the other, ‘Strike a 
From the Christian nations, baptized in the faith of the | light—or we shall be murdered.” 
brotherhood of man, bowing low to the Christ who conquered by But when the light was struck it showed nothing whatever. 
love, and’ murmured through the ashen lips of death forgivennessto | There was no one in the room besides their two selves, The door 
his persecutors, there comes clanging on the blast the preparations | was-fast,the window pad not been touched, there was no crack nor 
for war, and these. nations standing in great armies, millions strong, | crevice in the log wall through which anything bigger than a mouse 
trained and equipped for murder. All their energies, their ambition | could have come and gone. The two men sat op the rest of the 
devoted to the purposes of pain. night, each with a finger on the hammer of his pistol, but they saw 
From penal colonies, prison cells, reeking cages of confinement | nor heard anything more until they left at daylight, But some 
of human beings, came sobs of contrite grief, groans of despair, | weeks after they heard a grewsome tale of another traveller who 
mingled with the snarl of envenomed hate. From thirty thousand | had been found dead in the room they had occupied, with cruel 
souls in our Own bright land, shut behind prison bars, come these | black marks about his throat, though the door had to be broken in, 
mingling voices. Punishment, just in the sight oflaw andchristianity; | and the landlord proved beyond psradventure that he was innocent 
but who cannot pity? Who cannot sympathize with these poor, | of any complicity in the sudden taking off. 
dwaafed, blighted results of social conditions over which these ings unseen which are palpable are so ultra-nstonishing that 
victims have no control ? I am a little nervous over setting down my own experience, which 
To punish ! goes on-all fours with my old friend's Kog f 
Justice inflicts not punishment for its own sake. peace I lived then on the plantation, where early rising was an 
reforms, not avenges. Judge not, for nd one is wise enovgh to sit | imperative virtue. wn bedroom was on the second story, It had 
in the ent seat. two big windows, looking south, with outside Venetian shutters, = 
Oh! divine love! where art thou when these are driven to | always closed at night. The one door was in theend wall, o te 
their cells with cropped locks and harlequin clothing, branded with | the fireplace. 1t gave upon a small back hall, in which thes y 
the mark of Cain, that they may feel the bitterness of disgrace and | ran up, from a similar hall below. The bed I slept in sat with its 
infamy ; branded so indelibly { t ever after the finger of scorn is | headboard against the wall, thus bringing it almost flash with the 
pointed, and the sneer of mankind follows them to their graves! door, and making me face fully the fireplace end. 
It is Christmastide ! I awoke one February morning as the big clock downstairs was ‘ 
‘There should flow around us an ocean of love. There should | on the stroke of five. My sisters slept below, in the room 
not only be glad hearts, but al? hearts should be glad. Will this | corresponding to mine. y as it was they were astir, and the 
end be on some Christmas morn? elder of them called up to know if she must send black Martha, our 
_ But now there comes before me a vast army, legion on legion, | maid, to make me a fire, 
g away into the clouds of the distance; the wretched and 
ng; the hungry and the destitute; the vagabond and 
riminal ; hopeless and broken-hearted; sweeping past in 
hea lumns, writhing in eddying swirls, like snow-flakes on 


His comrade, who 
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GOING HOME! 
By E. Leury Corrine, 


Author of “Hadash,” "Queen of Heaven and Earth," 
“A Daughter of the Commune,” 61e., ttt., tte. 


“CAN you tell mo, sir, how far Tam from Northfield?” 
I looked up from where in a copse I had been watching the 
mbols of a couple of rabbits, and saw an old man standing near. 
fiis voice lind startled mo, notwithstanding it was sweet and 
pathetic. And as my gaze met his I turned with surprise and 
aculated, “Northfield! Northfield!! I have no idea, I do not 
think it can be anywhere near this locality," 

The old man looked at me dubiously, and leaning upon his stout 
stick nodded his head gravely as he spoke. 

“ Aye, sir, but I see you are a stranger to these parts, It is 
not so far off now I know, and I'm all right when I see the elms of 
the sth bi My cottage is then only a little way on" 

* Possibly you are right, but surely,” I continued, as I noted 
the feeble form and the weary expression of his lined face, * surely 
yon are not going thore this evening? It is past sunset, and you 

Took tired?" 

: “True, gentleman," he answered, in a quivering tone, " but I 
am allright now, T feel I have not been ‘got over’ to-day, I 
pomlad Mary faithfully I would be home early, I must get on, 

‘else she will tell me it is the ‘old story.’ And, sir, she always waits 

up for me, she does," 

Oh," I said, in softer tones, 
“Quite right of her,” 

_ “No, sir, Mary is my wife, and I have two little ones, a girl 

and a boy, And bonnie children they are, too," 

= T uttered a slight ejaculation of surprise at the mention of 

"little ones," and ventured to scan my companion with greater 

curiosity and astonishment, 

= ~ _Hehada beautiful face, calm and benign, although deeply 

furrowed and sorely pinched, Around the brow, and falling in 

soft waves, grew a quantity of show-white hair. He was cleanly 
pee spitiertably attired, and had taken off his soft, well-worn hat, 
and stood regard 

Your wife!" I uttered, in a surprised tone, 


_ you, then?" 

i Sak ate eighty, sir. But I minds not so much my years 
now, savin’ when Í come across it in the Bible. But there's 
ys time, sir, to mend; that's why I am so anxious to get 
ights, I've turned over a new leaf, as I promised her I 
this morning. And would you belive it, sir, they'd get me 
ay from her and home if they could, onl Mes Fey, have 

o them this time, and am out of their euch! 


r 
“Your daughter, | suppose. 


ing me with a strange confidence and respect. 
“ How old are 


fallinteerror r m 
l ly, “do you not find the body is 
d a time comes in the day when other people 
we cannot get free unless we escape ‘em, And, sir, 
vays asy. See! see! where the Evil One has had 
AN , sir, I cannot seem to get home; and it is so late.” 
t his withered hands in pitiful supplication towards 
i 2 horror Isaw that his “pa pee and swollen 
lue marks of manacles of some kind or other, 
these?" T said, as I looked, 
the marks of sin, sir. They are the signs left upon 
y' who seck to draw me aside once bound me, and 
Tittle ones, too. And, would you believe it they 
iy to-day, again to-day. God bless you; sir, I 
Surely 1 can't be far from Northfield. Thank 
inquire again on the road ;on the road, I will,” 
g considerably interested and unsettled by the old 
carce think he had spoken of his life and surround- 
of fact, but the appearance of his wrists caused not 


Be. 
y yt hace pr way,” I said, “How 
wy 


ed 


ra t 
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child, although only ten, has 


said one day, 
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I don't need yourhelp. Let ma go, it is long since time I was 
home.” One of the party, a most kindly-looking man, who wore 
some official dress, said to me, ' Pardon me, sir, but how long have 
you been in conversation with this old man?” i 

“ Some few minutes, I suppose, why do you ask. 

very intelligent," I replied. 

" He is, indeed," returned my companion, 
have been the whole day searching for fiim 

" Where have you come from," I asked. “From Perry Bar 
Asylum," was the response, “Poor old Joseph, it is strange—~a 
most unusual thing for Aim to give us any trouble now," 

“ Indeed," I said, The poor old soul seems very save. He 
told me he was “going home.” And I felt so interested that I 
questioned bim, " perhaps unwisely.”’ 

The man shook his Eau 

“Oh! no sir, Joseph is as young in the spirit as any of us. He 
is one of the most tractable-patients. Everyone loves him, and my 
little boy has been most unhappy because of his absence,” 

“How long has Joseph been an inmate ?" I asked, ‘ About 
forty years," was the response, “and only on two occasions has he 
tried to escape before. Unfortunately, this morning our porter 
was taken ill, so old Joseph made his escape through the gates.” 
Interest in the old man impelled me to ask for information of his 
case," and the man replied ; 

“ I have great power over Joseph, that is why I was compelled 
to be one of the search party, but my little boy Johnnie, I think, has 
even greater power than I, The old man seems to live another life 
when the child is with him, and really, my wife is distressed, since 
she has detected some rather sad symptoms in little Johnnie's 
health of late,“ 

I asked if it were possible to visit the asylum, I was staying 
near, and would be grateful to look over such an institution. 

The man warmly invited me. 

I observed that the men were coaxing and otherwise impelling 
jore h to mount into the cart, but he stood fast and looked at me 
na beseeching manner. One of the men caught him round the 
body, and intended to hoist him in, but the chief stepped up and 
said, "Loose him ; let him come to me,” and fixing his eyes intentl 
upon those of the old man, he said, firmly yet kindly, * oseph, it 
is late, and you must be at home. Come with us, We will see 
you safe on the way, and to-night you will be there. I promise you.” 
__A marked change came over the aged face. He gave way 
instantly and allowed the two attendants to assist him into the cart. 

I promised to call at Perry Bar Asylum on the morrow, and 
saw the cart speed away, 

Unfortunately circumstances prevented my visit the next day, 
but the following morning I arose, wended my way across sunny 

fields, and into shady lanes, until the portals git asylum met my 
eyes, and Trang’the bell with some anxiety. 


He secma 


Poor old soul. We 


A oung man made his appearance, whereupon I enquired for 
the principal keeper, who caught the escaped inmate two days 
before. The man nodded, but his countenance became clouded as — 


he said: “ It was ‘Smithers’; he lives in the lodge here. Come 
hy sireand Titel Hint you're-herer-Step.inside, please.” = 
I walked into the entrance and the man closed and locked the 


iron gate. “I am very interested in that old man," I remarked. 
"1 confess I had no idea his mind was unhinged.” My companion 
again nodded gravely, and I noted the same peculiar expression of 
solemnity crossed his face. 

“Come this way, sir. I do not know whether you will be able 
to see ‘ Old Joseph,’ but anyway Smithers will know best," 

I followed him to a small lodge, bright with well-kept windows, 
in which some pretty late geraniums were blooming, The door was 


opened by a woman of about forty years of age, whose countenance 


so bore traces of sadness, She evidently knew my mission, for 
she addressed me first, 


" We expected you yesterday, sir; and felt sorry, as poor ‘Old 


Joseph’ spoke of you, and said if he had 'gone on the road’ with 


you he would have got ‘home’ all right, He must have felt the 
change coming to have wandered away as he did," 
I followed her into a little sitting-room, and accepted a proffered 


chair, 


“ My husband is just in ‘the house,’ sir, My little Johnny and 
‘Old Joseph’ have been great friends ever since the child could 
little boy is also not long for this world 
gustina ttle hap Re wacan, His panon for the 
been most singular, and, would you believe it, the 
recisely the same ideas as‘ Jose bai i 

' he 


we try to 


no use b 


‘i Mother, it's be 
s © must 


o 
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“ Smithers," and in a moment or so he entered, accompanied by 
his little boy. How can I express the sensation which I experienced 
at sight of the child! He was tiny and attenuated. A pale, 
spiritual face, with eyes (although hollow and red with weeping) 
which spoke that inexpressible sign of nearness to heaven. 


He flew to his mother, and burst out weeping afresh 


l 
want to be with old TOYDI he told ms to go, mother. Now, he 
has really gone home, and will not speak to me. 
gô ons day. 


He said I should 
Oh, let us all go and bs happy; as happy as he is 


now," 

The mother endeavoured to soothe him by telling him tha the 
should ses Joseph "one day.” whilst I, with a choking in my 
throat, left them, and following Smithers into the asylum, 

“My wife has of course told you, sir, of ‘Old Joseph's’ sudden 
death. It has been a great shock to everyone, for although he was 
a great age, and had been so many years a patient here, no one 
expected such a quick passing,” 

“Tell me," I said, “ how it happened?" 

“ He must have died in the night, sir, in his sleep. The call- 
bell rang at six in the morning, but Joseph did not appear at 
prayers. At half-past seven, when breakfast was ready, and all 
the inmates in their places, his seat was still vacant, and he did not 
come. The attendant sent to his room (as for the last ten years, 
sir, he had been allowed this privilege, since he was so tractable). 
Finding no response to his call the man looked into the little 
chamber and thought Joseph was still asleep. However, he soon 
became aware that the poor old soul was asleep for all time here, 
and calling me from the lodge we went to the bedside. The bright 
morning sunshine poured in through the little window of his 
chamber and fell straight upon his face as he lay, And, indeed, he 
only looked asleep, sir, Ae smile was upon his lips, and his white 
hair fell upon the pillar lik a silver aureole.”’ 


“He had his old Bibleupon his bed, his spectacles lay aside, 
and one hand was upon the open page, where, well worn and 


marked were the words of Paul, ‘ For here have we no continuing 
city, but we seck one to come.’ "' 


“But you will go up and see him, sir? He seemed greatly 
taken with you, and he called out to you from the cart as we were 
bringing him back. ‘Good-bye, gentleman, I have got a ‘lift on,' 
Thank you kindly. Now I'll be at home to-night.’ Poor old soul. 


And he was ‘at home ' that very night, Little thought I that my 
words to him would be true 


** When he first became an inmate 
we had considerable trouble with him. I say we because, although 
I was a lad here, I was always well acquainted with most of the 

tients. He has escaped three times really in the space of 
orty-five years,” 

“Alas! Nearly a lifetime," I murmured. We wended our 
way'silently, the wards,up a flight of long stairs into a 
narrow kind of dormitory, Here, on opening an end door, was 
disclosed gone h," asleep upon a narrow, low bed. Isay “asleep” 
advisedly, for the word “ death'' seemed to me totally out of 
lace. he old man lay calm and placid, his hands crossed upon 
is breast, and a sweet, serene expression upon his marble features. 
T have never seen so impressive a countenance, though it has been 
m 


mission to attend many death-beds. His look of happiness 
PASSES my- power of speech 
His bible now lay upon 


1 a little table at the side. Opening the 
cover, upon the fly-leaf I read the following words :— 
s h Downs. 


A present from his affectionate wife, Mary. 
July, 1845. ‘And the Spirit and the Bride say, Come.'” 


My heart leaped as I read the inscription. 
“ Poor old soul,” I uttered. “Gone home after many years of 
suffering and waiting. God's holy blessing be with his spirit.” 

“ T asked as we left the chamber, ** Where is he to be buried?" 
“Tn Northfield Churchyard,’ was the response, at which I 
started visibly, remembering the old man's first words to me. 

“ Northfield," I reiterated. 

at aie and child lie ae = (oa eer ae Sanaa 
‘softly. It appears, years ago ught a grave for the three an 
himéelf St j aed his sole point of madness lay in his 
ied that N 


eld was still his home, and that his wife and 
l were waiting for him. 


terrogated. ‘' Possibly the early associations 
or 


upon his mind, poor fellow. How 
here.” 


gue could get it out of him, with the 
y he was an excellent husband, and fond 
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cerning the little boy. I bade the man a hearty adieu, and with 
many thoughts wended my way to my apartments in Birmingham. 


Two months later I was again in the city, and one Saturday 
afternoon an irresistible desire crossed me to journey to Northfield 
in search of “old Joseph's” grave, 3 

The little village, with its ancient church standing upon the 
summit of the hill, and rich in antiquities, nestled peacefully ‘neath 
a coating of crisp hoar frost when J arrived. 

It is a small '*God’s acre,” yet one of the calmest spots on 
carth. 


à I walked round, and at last observed the wooden hea- 
piece of one of the graves was not 


yet replaced. 

The grave was quite fresh, mid the newly-painted covering was 
standing by the side, I read the inscription thereon with some 
sorrow, although it was a matter of relief to me that the last 


chapter of that mournful life-story had closed so peacefully 
* Sacred to the memory of Mary, the beloved wife of Joseph 


Downs, who died on the 21st of June, 1847. ‘She hath done what 
she could,’ ” 


“ Also in memory of Elizabeth and Joseph, her two children, 
who were taken “home” together August the 17th, 1847. * The 
spirit and the bride say ‘ come.’ 

I pondered momentarily of what text could be added to the 
last link of that sad episode. 

The old man himself now lay here, for the last words ran :— 


“Also in memory of Joseph, husband of the above Mary. At 
peace," 


Here in his body "at home,* He was at Northfield now in 
reality, and no capturers would again draw him from the spot 
where all he loved lay, and where he had so longed to be. Let us 
think of him in the fai 


rer home beyond, where, in symbolical hope, 
he had set his weary heart a task, and believing, found rest. 


A few days later, just as the year was drawing to a close, I 
called again at the asylum, and asked after the kindly keeper and 
his wife and little one. A fresh face met me at the lodge, and I felt 
strangely upset by the words given tn response to my inquiry. The 
man said, ‘‘ Mrs. Smithers respects, sir, and begs you will excuse 
a ; She is in sore trouble, for little Johnny has just breathed his 
ast."' 


I turned silently away, and full of my own thoughts passed out 
from the shadow of those walls. And still deep in the reflection of 
that striking incident in my life write this simple story. 


-— - > ——_ -— 


“The very interesting and pathetic narrative of Mr. Tetlowin your 
number of December Sth has called to memory an anecdote about a 
glaring eye, and a good man who passed over a year or two ago. Two 
friends met. They both pr and-catied themselves Christians. 
The one first alluded to, who was subject to visions, usually of a 
high order, told the other on this occasion that he had seen the 
evilone. The other, fully believing that the name of the evil one is 
Legion, asked his friend, ‘How he looked?’ * Oh,’ was the reply, 
*he had such fierce eyes The other, who had met with something 
of the kind before, made the following reply, ‘Whatever you do 
don’t let him eye you down, for you are stronger than he is.’ He 
could not have made this answer to everyone; but knowing his man 
he felt the potency and aptness of an apothegm full 


j appreciated 
by the person he was speaking to, ‘Greather is he 


hat isin you 
than he that is in the world,’ as a good reason why the glaring eye 


should be defied. The gentleman first alluded to was an intelli- 
gent, aged captain of merchant ships, a man of noble 
aspect, who, at the time I knew him, and up to his 
death, was the actual manager of a flourishing steam 
vessel company in a seaport town; and if any vessels were 
in danger, he it was who would take the command of a salvage 
steamer and go to the rescue. He was no mere visionary, nor a 
man whose word anyone about him doubted. I had known him for 
some time as a man of strong religious feeling, quoting scripture at 
every turn. But one day he startled me Dy backing an assertion 
with the words: ‘ The Lord said to me,’ * 


hat!“ I replied, ‘Do 
you mean to say you heard the words spoken?’ * Yes, 


Nin 


E 
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INTERESTING EXPERIENCES. 


Richard Watson, the most intellectual man the Methodist Church 
ever had, in his commentary on Samuel, says; “ The real Samuel 
ap , and the message uttered is so much in character and so 
manifestly breathes the spirit of the divine commission, that con- 
taining, a3 it does, an explicit prediction which was exactly accom- 
; _ plished, we must conclude (let loose and sceptical commentators 

~~ Conjecture what they please) that there was no deception here, 
_ The account not only shows that the Jews believed in the doctrine 
apparitions, but that, in fact, such an ap ce on this occasion 
actually occur, which answers all the objections which were 
raised, or can be raised, from the philosophy of the case, 
the possibility of the appearance of departed spirits." 


———— 


“From a letter received a day or two ago, from a non- 
piritualist, dated the znd inst., I give the following extract, viz.: 
* It will interest you to know that I heard a lecture this week by a 
_ leading Wesleyan minister—Dr. Downes, editor of Great Thoughts, 
atthe close of which he told his audience that a friend of his, a 
_ Prominent Wesleyan, had recently lost his wife in giving birth to a 

s and the child had died a few days after, His friend wished 
_ to have a photograph of his dead child. The photographer came, 
a ‘but found that every plate he took was binrred. On examining 

_ with a magnifying glass, it was found that the blurr resolved itself 
aed exact picture of his dead wife. The Dr. informed his hearers 
that the matter had been very seriously discussed that day by a 
committee of leading Wesleyans, at which he was present, and he 
youched for its truth. The main object of his lecture had been to 
_ prove the immortality of the soul. There was no doubt, he 
ved, and wished his hearers to believe, that the spirit of the 
mother had been photograped along with her child, and that 
that was a proof of the existence of her spirit after death.’ " 
re —— A. SMEDLEY. 
is commonly asked, sceptically, “ Did you ever see anyone 
d seena ghost?” “ Why, certainly, I have,” T answer. 
who is likely to be convinced by that assertion unless they 
wes have had the same good fortune ? 

r. now living, told me that, when a girl of sixteen, she 
with her father on the chain pier at Brighton, and her 

p and asked if she might go toa ball which he was 
She was not “out” her father demurred, but was at 
férborne. And the girl's dress was duly made, and, for her 
hung up at the foot of the bed. About one in the morning 
voke, apd saw a figure which she distinctly recognised as that 

ber, standing at the foot of her bed. And he said, 


4 s 
BE. 


to me some years ago. 
man standing by my bed, and as h 


ead and stru 


Caned Ove 


to pass 
that my 
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soft light which made everything clearly visible to me, an 
same móment my wife appeared to me apparently quite 
kneeli i —kneeon fi d placi : ommy 
shoulder, then seeing my astonishment assured me it was herself, s 
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SPONTANEOUS MATERIALISATIONS, 


“Spontaneous materinlisation, by the disembodied spirit 
apparently of its own volition and without any conscious co- 
operation from the earthly side, is a rare occurrence. A very 
interesting instance of it recently came under our notice in a 
private letter from a friend holding a Government appointment in 
a neighbouring colony, and at our earnest solicitation he has given 
us permission to publish it. At the time of the event narrated he 
had no knowledge of spiritualism, but his wife before her decease 
had seen and spoken to her father (who had pre-deceased her some 
years), and he had told her that she Seay | shortly be with him, 
Just before her death she again saw him and heard him calling her, 
Some weeks after her decease our friend being ill himself was 
advised by his doctor to go to Moreton Bay for change of air. He 
did so, accompanied by an old and personal friend of his late wife 
and himself, leaving his little daughter in good health in the 
care of his mother and sisters, who one and all were devoted 
to her. We now take up the story as given in the letter;— 
‘On landing from the steamer we were very cordially welcomed 
by our friend the superintendent of the station, who told us it was 
his eldest girl's birthday, and that they intended having some little 
jollification, but secing Í was in deep mourning, and learning from 
my friend my loss desired to lay aside their intended programme, a4 
he did not think it would be consistent with my feelings. This, 
however, I would not sanction, as I failed to see why my sorrow 
should mar other people's happiness or innocent pleasure. With 
great reluctance he gave way, and knowing my friend to be a good 
pianist, I succeeded in getting him to help in affording any help he 
could give in that way. This was on a Saturday. Naturally I 
wandered away to a aes nook away from the house, and 
eventually feeling tired I retired to a room which had 


besn placed at the disposal of my friend and myself, 
and lost no time in spreading my blanket on the floor, 
because they (our host) had no spare beds to offer us. This was 


about to p.m., and I slumbered on quietly tiil my friend came in 
to do the same, which was shortly after midnight. Having un- 
dressed and lain down he remarked he was thirsty, and foolishly 
had not inquired where the water tanks were: Knowing where 
they were Í told him I would get him some water, and without re- 
lighting the candle I unstrapped from my swag, which was then 
my pillow, a small tin pannikin, and went round to the opposite 
side of the building to the tank, returning with water, which I gave 
to my friend, who, after thanking me, said he was tired, and bid 
me “good night.” Thinking he might or that I might like a drink 
of water later on I decided to return and bring another pannikin 
fall, which I did, placing it on the floor at my head. The night 
was a starlight one, and to reach the tank I had to go through two 
gates, which were bolted. When I returned the second time I 
spoke to my triend, but getting no reply I naturally thought he was 
asleep. I then was about to lay down, but just as I was about 
to do so the whole room was illuminated with a tiar 
att 


and that she still lived, bidding me to feel her which I doubtingly 
did, and was fully convinced she was no shadow of imagination. 


well; — 


She then fondly embraced me, and bid me to be more cheerful, and 
rest assured that wherever I might be she would be with me, She 
next told me that little Annie, our daughter, was dangerously ill, and 
that I was to return next day to Brisbane with her brother John, 
and that the little one would get better the moment I arrived. 
Knowing her brother had up to the time of my leaving no intention 
to leave Brisbane I said so, but she said he changed his mind 
and will land here at 6 am. to morrow, with the intention of 


goin; 
on 


ferry would find a boat waitin 
yD t's house I would find 
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We nay then in the knowledge of Immortality find 


life is worth living, because as Lizzie Doten so beauti- 


fully says :— 


The morning came, and also came the end 
1 saw the great white calm of Death descend, 
And seal with peace the forehead of my friend. 


Then o'er my sou) went surging to and fro 
A nameless longing, to more surely know 
That which my doubting soul had questioned so 


Hh ert laid my hand ps that head- 
White with the snows the passing years had shed 
“Was life worth living? Oh, my friend! '' 1 said 


And lo! as kindred souls in silence blend, 
He answered, " Be thou comforted, Oh, friend! 
Life is worth living. Death is not the end. 


“What was and is, and evermore shall be, 
Enfolds us all in its eternity, 
And blest indeed are those whom Death makes free.” 


My soul was satisfied, I raised my eyes— 
Filled with the tears that would unbidden rise, 
And read life's lesson in the morning skies, 


Above the mists and shadows of the night 
The new-born day climbed up the golden height, 
And all the stars went inward, lost in light. 


Thus like the stars, our lives with life shall blend, 
And onward still from height to height ascend. 
Life is worth living. Death is not the end. 


No. Spiritualists know that death is not the end, but 
that, as A. F. Colborne truly says :— 


Softly come the hosts of wisdom, 
Bearing light unto the tomb ; 

Rending this dark veil asunder, 
Flashing glory through the gloom. 


Now uprise the most despairing, 
See their tears are wiped away ; 
Eyes are shining with the glimpses 

Of the bright, eternal day. 
Pentecostal winds are blowiny, 
To unfold the banner free; 
See the blessed proclamation, 
“God and Immortality.” 


LIFE ILLUMINED BY SPIRITUALISM. 
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Many look on death as if it would put a period to our 
progress; but, in point of fact, it is intended to prevent 
a period being put to our progress. This life is onestep 
in our being, and but one step; we die that we may take 
another. 

How often have pious souls exclaimed, “ O, for a fu? 
and satisfactory knowledge of my immortality!" Bully 
when we get that knowledge, do we feel its power as we 
ought? Do we take it in, and conform our every thought 
and act to the stupendous truth? Immortality! The 
undying nature of the soul! The dissolution of husks 
and envelops merely—not of the individual! change, but 
no death! 

Ah! not merely to know, but to feel and appréciate 
the sublime fact, is the great desideratum: to regulate 
our lives by it as faithfully as we do our business move- 
ments by our clocks and watches; to do all as for eternity, 
and in the sight of God and of clouds of witnesses, by 
whom our very thoughts are read! If such considerations 
cannot inspire us with the elements of a noble and 
purifying religion, then torpid and impenetrable must be 
our hearts. 

The turning-point in every man's religious experience 
is not when he says, ‘1 believe,” but when he says,“ I 
will.” And so in regard to the great doctrine and fact 
of immortality: it is not whether we believe it, but 
whether we live it. 

How is it that some men, as confident of their 
immortality as of their present existence, yet fail to 
manifest in their lives any pervading sense of the trans- 
cendent fact, and live as if there were no Supreme 
Intelligence, no myriads of spiritual witnesses, no divine 
standard of absolute goodness, purity, and right, “no 
universal laws, under whose operation sin works its own 
inevitable punishment ? 

Ah! we must have the receptive, appreciative soul, 
quick as the apple of the eye to recoil from the touch of 
evil—we must have this as well as the mere knowledge 
that death is not the end of our individuality. 

It was.not the swinging of a lamp in the cathedral of 


How narb it is to arrive at a satisfactory theory of this 
earth-life of man if we look at that life only in and for 
itself? From the animal point of view, what is it? Will 
~~ any theory that leaves out God and the soul make life 
k er than a dismal failure? How are we to understand 
ife, or live it lovingly, or even account for it reasonably, 
without taking into view something beyond and above 
these earthly experiences ? 
Not merely the perplexities, the limitations, and the 
enigmas, but the very desires and satisfactions of life, 
haye an outward, a distant reference, and point to an 
= — infinitestation. The first blind gropings of our heart and 
“conscience are so many strivings after a higher life and 
a a Holy God; and we first comprehend our three-score 
years and ten when we look upon them asa fragment of 


eternity. 
_ Goddoesnot mean that this prescience of the heart 


Pisa, nor the falling of an apple in the garden at 
Woolsthorpe, but the fact that the first was observed by 
a Galileo, the second bya Newton, which has made these 
events so fruitful of consequences to science. And soit 
is not the simple knowledge of immortality, but the 
lasting emotions, the high ste Pars and noble resolves, 
and far-reaching aspirations. which that pregnant fact 
awakens, that are to be fruitful in results of everlasting 
good to our spiritual life. 


—— 
aa DREAMS, 
While the chimes so pure and 5 
Ring across the falen § snow, oe 
Wearied as we fall asleep, 
Dreams within our eyelids creep, 
Tender dreams of ago. 
Dreams of childhood’s golden hours, 
Sheltered by a mother’s care ; 
What a world was ours, 


‘and these cravings of the affections shall be dimmed or 
dulled by ici 


Lit with . strewn with flowers, 
Sunny morn and evening fair. 


Jisestablished, Had 
Pe hristmas, the heathen Saturnalia, and the heat 


— 
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IMPORTANT POINTS FOR CHRISTIANS. 


By Rev. Moses HULL, FROM THE " PROGRESSIVE Tinker." 


Wuen Christianity supplanted paganism it found many almost 
world-wide heathen institutions. Their great festivals could not be 
Christianity not she Bae the heathen 
ien Easter, it could 

never have gained a foothold among the lovers of pleasure 

I do not deny that the man whom the world calls yess ever 
existed; on the other hand, I incline to the opinion that he did 
exist, and that he was crucified. I do deny that he was born on 
Christmas Day. I deny the wonderful events said to have been 
connected with his birth, his life, and his death. I deny that any 
of the Old Testament prophesies have any reference to him. I deny 
that he was miraculously conceived and born. I deny also that 
Christmas was originally a Christian festival. 

As Matthew is received with more authority than either Mark 
or Luke, who, it fs admitted, are only relating second-hand stories, 
I prefer to take the story as related by one who it is generally 
Supposed was an eye-witness of much that he relates, 

Of the book of Matthew, Rev. John Chadwick in his "Bible of 
(aang pp- 273-274, says: 

"To suppose that the Apostle Matthew wrote our present 
gospel, based, as it is, on various prior documents, is manifestly 
absurd. Not until the year 173 A.D. is it ascribed to him, and 
what is more, there is no evidence until about this time of the 
existence of the gospel in its present form,” 

This relieves the Apostle Matthew of the responsibility of the 
errors of this book. 

In Matt. ii, 2, the “wise men" are represented as coming 
from the East; that is, the Magi, from farther India, and saying: 
“Where is he that is born king of the Jews? for we have seen his 
#tar in the East, and are come to worship him.” 

Did any Christian ever stop to consider the absurdity of that 
Hoy This star—the star Vindimatrix, mother of wine—the Star 
of Bethlehem, arose for only afew moments at midnight on the 

night of the 24th of December; and yet, as the story goes, 
Christmas morning finds these Indian Magi in Jerusalem, enquiring 
of the ignorant Jews where their king was; they had been led 
tliere by his star, and wanted to worship him. These wise men 
Were great sailors! They had somehow rounded the Cape of Good 
Hope, travelling thousands of miles by water, and travelled many 
miles by Jand, and had got there on Christmas morning, loaded 
down with Christmas presents. Just think of it! Frankincense 
and myrrh! What could he do with them? I would as soon 
think of making a new-born babe a present of a lump of aloes. 
Remember, these wise men never thought of the Godhood of Jesus. 
that was an after invention. They supposed it was a Jewish king 
=- not a God, to whom they were offering their adorations. 

Rey. T, Dewitt Talmage, in his oft-repeated attack on 
Spiritualism, has much to say about spiritualistic dreams and 

. _ He advises all who find thémselves inclined to dream, 
to “takea dose of bilions medicine." 
_ IT wonder if it ever occurred to him, that except Joseph's five 


n Matth y he as recorded Dy 


=the two-worst possible witnesses in the world—there is not 

the world a scrap of evidence of the miraculous conception of 

__ Tf eternal salvation depends on the evidence of the 
ous conception, I am not astonished that Watts said : 


“ Great God, on what a slender thread 
` Hang all eternal things." 


Ta 
went to 


Matthew sa 


An 
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In Judges xili., 5, there is a prediction concerning Sampson— 
not Jestis—which says; “No razor shall come on his head, for the 
child shall be a Nazarite unto God from the womb, and he shall 
begin to deliver Israel out of the band of the Philistines, Isit 
possible the writer of Matthew had heard of this text, and that he 
did not know a Nazarite from a Nazarene? A Nazarite was one 
who had taken a certain vow upon himself; a Nazarene was one 
who was born in Nazareth. Jesus was not a Nazarite, and only in 
a secondary sense could he be called a Nazarene 

I shall, in this paper, wave the argument that Jesus, himself, 
is not an historical pharactenesthat all history that refers to him is 
spurious---but there are other facts I cannot pass by in silence 
* We have seen his star in the East.’ Is there an astronomer on 
earth who believes that a new star was created for this occasion— 
that a different star was seen in the East than those which had 
been observed for ages in the past? The fact is, this was written 
when it was supposed that the stars were only small lights fastened 
to the firmament of the heavens, and the putting in of an extra 
star for a night or two would make no more difference in the order 
of the heavenly bodies than the lighting of an extra lamp would 
make in a farm house, They were therefore prepared to believe 
that this star could notonly point the way to an insignificant village, 
but could point out and actually go into a stable as a farmer could 
take a lantern into his barn. 

The Apostolic Father, Ignatius, Bishop of Antioch, in his 
Fourth Epistle to the Ephesians, says : 

“ How, then, was our Saviour manifested to the world? A sta 
shone in heaven, beyond all the other stars, and its light was 
inexpressible, and its novelty struck terror unto men's minds. All 
the rest of the stars, together with the sun and moon, were in 
chorus to this star, but this sent out its light exceedingly above 
them all.“ 

In Gal. ii., 7, Paul refers to " The Gospel of the Circumcision. ' 
There is a book now bearing that title; Paul's reference to such a 
gospel was sufficient reason to induce some monk to palm such a 
book on the world. In that book the writer informs his readers 
that the star not only guided the wise men to the stable, but that it 
actually went into the stable. His words are: 

“ Behold it (the stable) was all filled with lights, greater than 
the lights of lamps and candles, and greater than the light of the 
sun itself." Quoted by Rev. Albert Taylor, in “Devil's Pulpit," 


1837. 
JESUS WAS NOT BORN ON CHRISTMAS. 

Does anybody who has studied the question believe that Jesus 
was born on Christmas ?- that shepherds were at that time of the 
year out watching their flocks by night—that people at that time 
went up to the annual taxing? The Jews by hois own laws and 
customs had settled all their bills and squared themselves with the 
world in September. There are the scales—the balances; there 
every account must be adjusted, 

D. M. Bennett collates the following ;---'‘ As to the real time 
of the birth of Jesus, there is no agreement among those who claim 
to be authorities on the subject, and the most bitter contests have 
existed among Christian writers. The Bishop of Gloucester and 

istot; To the opinion i urred in the month 
of February. Weiesler, a German chronologer, and Tichendort 
were of the same opinion; while Gresswell, another German writer, 
decided that it occurred on the 5th or 6th of April. Dr. Robinson 
was of the opinion that it took place inthe autumn. Lardner says 
esus was born between the middle of August and the middle of 
November. The only correct conclusion that can be arrived at is 
that Jesus was not born on the 25th day of December, and it is not 
the only curious circumstance in connection with him that a day is 
celebrated as his birthday on which he was not born; but the day 
was adopted by the early Christian church because for many cen- 
turies it had been a heathen festival," 


: 
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Eusebius, assuring us that the martyrdom of Polycarp, in the reign | out of Egypt have 1 called my son.” If this was done to fulfil the 
of Marcus Aurelius, at Smyrna, two hundred years after the pre- | prophecy, it was a failure as every one can see who will turn to 
tended date of this affair, took place by order of this self-same King Hosea xi, t, 2; When Is rael was a child thes L loved him, and 
Herod, notwithstanding the worms eating him up; as theydoecyery | called my son outof Egypt. As thoy c Med them, so they went 
year when he enters the sign of the scorpion, of October.” from them ; they sacrificed unto Baalim, and burned EEE unto 
graven images ` 


incense to graven images, this so-called pro 


THE STORY OF JESUS’ DEATH, i 
The events which the writer of “the Gospel according to St ; decider tele 
7: 103DE) ace los to him. In the days of Mozes, when Israel‘was iid, al w 
Matthew” says occurrred at the death of Jesus, were indeed called out of ee ba omens wa ral aga CONA KERAY 
wonderful, but are they true? If so, is it not strange that neither L have already quoted Matt. li 
of his suppers contemporary gospel writers, Mark, Luke or John, | bitter weeping.” Any one who will take the trouble to read jer 
ever heard of the most important of them; and no other writer ever | xxxi, 15 to 17, will see that this does not refer to Herod Killing the 
mentioned any of them? Matthew says, in chapter xxvii: 51, 53: final to 5 A of TA EE A 
m f $ ys, in pte SL 53 babies, but to the return of the children of Israel—the sons and 
Behold, the veil of the emple was rent in twain from the top to | daughters of Rachel, from the land of the enemy to their own 
the bottom; and the earth did quake and the rocks rent; and the | borders, s i ‘wan > : 
graves were opened, and many bodies of the saints which slept The remaining prophecy supposed by the writer of 
arose and came out of the graves after his resurrection, and went | Matthew to connect itself with the birth of Jesus is the one which 
into the holy city and appeared unto many. ; says; “ Behold, he shall be called a Nazarene.’ As there never 
How strange that nobody but Matthew and his readers ever | was any such rophecy, it is useless to comment further on 
heard of these events? On this point the sarcastic Gibbon says, | Matthew's mistake, e : 
vol. z, chapter 15 : 


As Jesus did not sacrifice unto Baal, or burn 


. 17, aboutthe "lamentation and 
only 


rr b The prophecies supposed to be connected wit e 

How shall we excuse the supine inattention of the pagan and esus siete aa Ahoro NAE FAITES as aie Ani baay ke 
ponosom world to those evidences which were presented by the ba The main one is in Matt. xxxii, 7 9 “And they took 
and of omnipotence, not to their reason, but to their senses? | council and bought with them the potter's field to bury strangers 
This miraculous event, which ought to have excited the wonder, | in. Wherefore that field was called the field of blood unto this 
the pay: and the devotion of mankind, passed without notice | day. Then was fulfilled that which was spoken by Jeremy the 
in an age of science and history. It happened during the lifetime | prophet, saying, and they took the thirty pieces of silver, the price 
of Seneca, and the elder Pliny, who must have experienced the | of him that was valued, whom they of the children of Israel did 
immediate effects, or received the earliest intelligence of the | value; and gave them for the potter's field.” If the term Jeremy 
prodigy. Each of these philosophers, in a laborious work, has | refers to Jeremiah, as it evidently does in Matt. ii. 17, then the 
recorded all the great phenomena of nature—carthquakes, meteors, | thing is all wrong Jeremiah never said a word about purchasing 
comets, and eclipses, which his indefatigable curiosity could collect; | the field, or anything else mentioned in the pretended quotation, 
both the oneand the other have omitted to mention the greatest | Indeed, no prophet ever uttered anything like the quotation. The 
phenomena to which the mortal eye has been witness since the | nearest approach to it that can be found is in Zach. xi., 12, 13. It 
creation of the globe." 7 ae ; reads as follows: “ And I said unto them, if ye think good, give me 
This is the way Gibbon, the historian, has of saying the story | my price; and if not, forbear. So they weighed for my price 
_ of Jesus’ death and resurrection, or at least the wonderful events | thirty pieces of silver. And the Lord said unto me, cast it unto the 
connected with his death and resurrection, are not true. “The | potter; a goodl price that I was praised of them. And I took the 
veil of the temple was rent in twain from top to bottom." The | thirty pieces oe 

Jews were worshipping in that temple every day, and kept it up for 


silver, and cast them to the potter, in the house of 
the Lord.” 
twenty-five years; how strange that not one of them eyer heard of 
this tearing up the veil to pieces. 


Here it was Zachariah who sold out and cast the money to 
Has the reader never thought | the potter. A 
how indefinite those wonderful things are? '* Many bodies of the 
saints which slept, arose." How many? 


ce In Matthew it was the chief priests who bought the 
ield. Judas cast the silver down, and went and hanged himself, 
Who were they? Why J = cght the field, sadithen ti 
not call at least one or two of them by name? 


See verse 5. In Acts 1, 18, Judas bought the field, and then fell 
Were Moses, | down and his bowels gushed out. Which is right? 
Joshua, or “the harlot Rahab,” whom Paul canonized, among In conclusion on this branch of the subject, I will say these 
them? A a wonderful storjes of the miracles and the fulfillment of prophecy in 
~~ Again, where, did these- saints” go? “ They went into the | the birth and death of Jesus were not invented until the church 
holy cityand appeared to many. Whatholycity? Whatbecame | decided to make a God of him, The idea of deifying Jesus caused 
of these "saints" after they got through with their exhibition? | the invention of these and many other’storfes Concerning him. The 
Did they go back to their open graves and get the undertaker to 
cover them up oncemore? Really, I wish we had more of this 
story ! 


h 
gospels, particularly those of Matthew and John, were, for the most 
part, taken from older documents. 


TEE GOSPELS NOT ORIGINAL DOCUMENTS. 
; At the time Jesus was supposed to have existed, itis wellknown 
hen Christians are pinned down in this matter, they tell } that there was a class of people called Ascetics, or Essenes. Many 
abou phecies being fulfilled in Jesus May I ask what | ofthese people lived in Egypt, but this sect had made some pro- 
prophecies? Matthew thought prophecy centred in Jesus, but failed | gress in Palestine, especially in the northern portion, where Jesus 
to make out a case. The first attempt to find a prophecy fulfilled in | was supposed to have spent his youthful days. These aoe on 
Jesus is in i.,22; 23 : “Now all this was done that it might be fulfilled | account of being healers of the sick, were sometimes called Thera- 
which was spoken of the Lord by the prophet, saying, behold, a virgin uta. They were also sometimes called Eclectics. These people 
shall be with child, and shall bring forth a son, and they shall call 
his name Emmanuel, which, being interpreted is, God with us,” 


ad several gospels, embodying the highest moral principles known 
Mosheim says (vol. I., p. 196): "It was in Egypt that the morose 
ager atthew may have been right; all this may have been done 


i discipline of Asceticism took its rise. . . It washere the Essenes 

the prophecy might be fulfilled in the event. Yet either those | dwelt principally, long before the coming of Christ.” 

who did it, or the one who related it, was ignorant of prophecy. In Again, on page 199, he says, “It manifestly appears, from the 

Isaiah vii, is a prophecy made to Ahaz, the son of Jotham, that a | testimony of Philo the Jew, who was himselfone of this sect, that 

co} formed against him should not succeed: heshould beat | this philosophy was in a flourishing condition at Alexandria, when 
i m; and that within threescore and five years 

aim should be broken, that he be not a people." 


our Saviour was upon the earth." 
He then Though this sect was in a flourishing condition before Jesus 
d Abaz to ask a sign that this should be accomplished, but | came into the world, yet Eusebius is quoted by Lardner, in his 
r refused to ale his God by asking a sign. Then Isaiah said: | Cred. Gosp. Hist., vol. 2, p. 361, as saying, Those ancient Thera- 
the Lord himself shall give you a sign: behdlda virgin | peutia were Christians, and their writings were our gospels and 
and bear a son, and shall call his name Immanuel. | epistles," 
shall he eat, that he may know to refuse the evil Again he says, “The sacred writings used by this sect were 
od. For before the child shall know to refuse the 


none other than our gospels and the writings of our apostles.” 
, the land that thou abhorrest shall be for- | Eus. b. l. p. 186. 
Verses 14, 16, 


born as a sig 


PROPHECIES OF JESUS. 


th 


Bishop Marsh, in his introduction to Michaelis’ Translation of 
that “Ephraim should be | the New 


estament, says; ‘Our gospels were drawn from the 
epistles of the Essenes. 


Again: “The opinion that the evangelists drew a great part of 
their materials from a written document is perfectly consistent.” 

. Bausobre says: “In my opinion, the gospel according to the 
Hebrew is the most ancient of all. This, the Nazarenes pretend, 
was the original from which that of St. John was taken, . . . . 
That which has been called the gospel according to the Egyptians 
is of the same antiquity.” 

I fear that this is becoming tedious, and will therefore withhold 
testimonies I have from Justin Martyr, Clemens Alexandrinus, 
Lactantius Arnobius, Origen, St. Augustine, and others, 

In Luke i.; r, 2, the writer says; " Forasmuch as many have 
taken in hand to set forth in. >a declaration of those things 
which are most surely believed among us, even as they delivered 
‘them unto us, whieh from the beginning were eye-witnesses and 
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to geta Christian education! But here is an educated minister 
from Alexandria. How is this? I answer, they had Christian 
colleges in Alexandria before the supposed founder of Christianity 
was born. 
THE CHURCH AND ALL ITS INSTITUTIONS BEFORE JESUS. 
Matt. xviii., 17, says: “And if he shall neglect to hear them, 
eee! it unto the church ; but ifhe neglect to hear the chorch, let him 
f be to thee as a heathen and a publican.” How could they tell it to 
the church if the church did not exist ? 

In I, Cor, xi: 23, 26, Paul says: “I have received from the 
Lord that which I also delivered unto you, that the Lord Jesus in 
f the same night in which he was betrayed took bread, and when he 
| had given thanks he brake it and said, take, eat, this is my body, 
! 


which is broken for you; this do in remembrance of me. After the 
‘same manner, also, he took the cup, when he had supped, saying, 
this cup is the new testament, in my blood; this do ye, as oft as ye 
drink it in remembrance of me. For as oft as ve eat this bread and 
drink this cup, ye do show the Lord's death till he come." 

Now when it is remembared that this epistle was written 
before either of the four gospels, and when it is remembered again 
that Paul's quotation is not in either of the four gospels, it will be 
@asy to see that Paul and the gospel writers could draw from a 
common original. See Luke xxii; 19, 20- 

In Acts xx., 35, Paul says: “I have showed you all things, how 
that so labouring ye ought to support the weak ; and remember the 
‘words of the Lord Jesus, how he said: It is more blessed to give 
than to receive.” Where did Jesus say this? It is not recorded in 
either of the four gospels. Either Pau! is palming something off 
on his readers as the words of Jesus which were not his words, or 
he had access to some of those original gospels out of which ours 
were largely drawn. 

Paul said that the gospel which he preached was an old one: 
it had “been preached to every creature which was under the 
— heaven " before he wrote the epistle to the Colossians. See 

Fy es. 8 

Paul admonished the foolish Galatians that ‘* Christ had been 
set forth crucified among them.” See Gal. iii. r. Surely Jesus 
was not crucified in Galatia. The Bible knows of but two cruci- 
fixions of Jesus—one, as everybody knows, in Jerusalem, and one in 
a city which “ spiritually is called Sodom, in Egypt." Kev. xi. 18. 

“ Prometheus Bound" is the title of a play written in Greek 
by #Eschylus, and played in the theatres at Athens at least five 

years before Christ. Fotter’s English translation is said 
-to be the best. Has the reader ever analysed the two words— 
and Pro-vi-Gence? Thetwo words mean the same 


ESCULAPIUS AND JESUS. 

___ Thelikeness between these two gods is so great that if Esculapius 
had not been put into song and story five hundred years before our 
‘story of the cross, we would accuse the heathen of having stolen 
our God. Let us see a few things Esculapius did which were after- 


_ ward done by our Jesus. s 
BE E ius came down from heaven—that is to say, he fell 
_ over thehorizon. It was Adam's fall that brought him down. 
= 2 He became incarnate. a 
3. Was cruci 
ra 4. He í 

į; was played every year for over five centuries in the 
‘theatres. The audience became participators in the play, 
were i that their sins caused his sufferings. The 
were al there; and at the termination of the tragedy a 


á 
-q 


7 


4 


ucasus. 
into hell; was raised again the third day, and 


e voice would sing: 
“ Lo, streaming from the fatal tree, 

His all-atoning blood— 

Is this the infinite? ‘Tis he~- 
Esculapius and a God, 

Well might the sun in darkness hide, 

p And his glories in, 

When God, the great Esculapius, died 

For man 's sin.” 


to-day. 
THE TRUE EXPLANATION OF ALL THESE THINGS. 

t. The path of the sun on the ecliptic was by the ancients 
supposed to be between two parallel lines sixteen degrees apart. 

2. This space was called the Zodiac, and was divided into 
three hundred and sixty degrees. These were divided into four 
right angles of ninety degrees each, and these into twelve signs of 
thirty degrees each. 

3. These signs were called constellations. 

I. January! Janus, John the Baptizer, or Bi-Frons Aquarius. 

II. February: Pisces, Fishes, Famine, or Death. 

HI. March: Aries, the Lamb, young, tender, 

IV. April: Tanrus, the Bull. 

V. May: Gemini; the Twins. 

VI. June: Cancer or Crab- retrograde motion. 

VII. July : Leo—Lion, heat. 

_ VIII. August; Virgo—Virgin. 

IX. September: Scales, Balances. 

X. October: Scorpion, or Great Red Dragon. 

XI. November: Saggitarius, Archer, Centaur. 

XII. December; Capricornus, the Goat. 

With this explanation the careful reader will be prepared to 
follow and appreciate my argument. All these religious tragedies, 
whether heathen or Christian, had a common foundation ; and that 
foundation was the fictitious death and burial of the sun. 

Before introducing the following testimony from Rev. Robert 
Tayler, allow me to say, Mithra and Zoroaster are one and the 
same. Now, take the word Zoroaster to pieces and see what it is. 
Zor—God, Aster—Star. From which we have Easter, astronomy, 
etc. ` Mr. Taylor says: 

“The birth of the god Mithra, from the days of an infinitely 
remote antiquity, was represented to have taken place in a stable, 
and was celebrated throughout the whole pagan world on none 
other than the 25th of December—our Christmas day, the most 
celebrated of all the magian festivals; where, if you rectify your 
celestial globes to the moment of twelve o'clock at midnight, 
between the 24th and 25th of December, you will find the constel- 
lation of the stable of Bethlehem, in which Christ is said to have 
been born. The moment he achieves his first degree of ascension 
at the lower meridian, while you shall see the constellation of the 
Virgin, who is said to bring him forth (in no disparagement to her 
eternal virginity), at that moment come to the line of the horizon; 
and may be thus said to preside over his nativity, .. Justin Martyr. . 
actually draws the parallel between Christ and Mithra, that Christ 
was born on the same day when the sun takes his annual birth in 
the stable of Augeus. That isin the station of the celestial goat, 
where is actually placed the stable of Augeus, in the sixth labour of 
Hercules." — Devil's Pulpit, pp. 41, 42. 

The astrological is the only satisfactory solution of these other- 
wise mythical tragedies. Be it remembered that all these saviours ~ 
were born on the 25th day of December; and let it be remembered 
urther, that all these storiés~of-Saviours-or avatars, except our 
Christ, were explained as astrological characters. 

Let us now carry the whole scene to the heavens, and begin 
our investigations precisely at midnight following the 24th day of 
December. If with the wise men of the east we would see his star 
in the east and go to worship him, let us, as they did, look to the 
east. Sure enough, there is the star—the star Vindimatrix; that is, 
Mother of Life or Mother of Wine. The star stands over where 
the child is born isely at the time the star is seen rising; it also 
stands over the stable—the Augean stable, which Hercules cleaned 
out—the stable where all the Christs were born. Not less than 
sixteen of them have been enumerated as having been born in this 
stable. Do you ask why they are born here? I answer, we are in 
the constellation Capricornus, and have just got out of Saggitarius, 
the places where horses and par are kept. 

Here at each recurring Christmas eve will be found your Marys, 
your Maias, your Maus, your Myrrhas, etc., every one of them 
mothers of Saviours of the world. Down in the sea they can be 
seen now, for they have not yet arisen out of bed. That star in the 
elbow is the star Vindimatrix; it will be christened on the eighth 


day, that is Jan í. 
oh Lydia Maria c hild says in Prog. Rel. Ideas, Vol. 1, p. 172: 
“The twenty-fifth day of December was a festival in honour of 
the birthday of Horus. The commemoration of that day, both in 
ancient Hindostan and ancient Egypt, was probably owing to the 
fact that the sun at that period begins to return from the winter 


ira ia have the word "mare," because wo 


pie her the name 
this we derive our 
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January, and a pair of twins in May. If my faith on this matter 
embraces more of the animal kingdom than does the faith of the 


average Christian, it is because I have read and thought more on 
the subject than he has. 


toy, Kens ngton-td., Southport. 


Mrs. Weedemeyer, Trance and Healer, 47, Herat Koad, Canning Town. 
(To be concluded.) 


- ——— —*> - — — 
HOLIDAY ENTERTAINMENTS. 

AccRINGTON. 26, China Street.—Saturday, Dec. 29: Meat tea 
tickets 9d. A hearty welcome to all. Good programme. 

Accrinctox, Tabernacle, Whalley Road.—Christmas Day, at 
4 pm., tea party and entertainment; adults 1s., under 12 years, 6d 

ACCRINGTON. St. James’ Street.—Look out for beef and ham 
tea and social, Saturday, 29; tickets 9d., children under 12 yrs., 6d 

Asutox.—Annual meat tea on the 25th, and an entertainment 
by a troupe of minstrels. 

Batrey Carr. Town Street,—Sale of work, tickets 94. and 
Gd, on Dec. 31. New Year's Eve, a pie supper at 9 p.m., to which 
we invite all friends, tickets 6d. It is intended that we finish the 
year and begin the new after a good repast and meeting.—]. A. 
: Binmincuam Unsiox.—2nd Annual Conversazione, Wednesday, 
Jan. 9, New Gallery, Barwick-street, 7-30 to 12 o'clock 

BracKRURN. Northgate—New Year's Day 
4-30, entertainment at 7, tickets 1s.; under 12, 6d. All welcome 

Biackroor LIBERAL Crivs, Church Street.—Friends please 
remember the second anniversary on Jes: 6, and annual tea and 
concert on Jan. 7, in Station Coffee Palace. Mr. F. Hepworth on 
both dates. —W.H. 


Mra. Brooks, Clairvoyant, Speaker, and Pyschewmetriat, 16, Waterloo-st., ti—. 
Mrs. Duckworth, Medical and Business Clairvoyant, 17, Kork Strect, Hey? ws 

= 
J. M. Holehousa, Speaker, rsychometrist, Haud-healer.—bridge st. Belper 


firs, Hulme, Clairvoyant and i sychometrst yburst-coad, Manchester 


- Psyc ACcTINgion, 


R. Foster, Herbalist, Magnetic Healer,166 
Mrs. Bradicy, Clairvoyant, Psycho 
Miss Sarah Hannah Whiteley (a 
Healer, Sicsmerist or Ma 


a-twood-view, Done 
etrist and Healcr 


17e Uttoxeternd.Longtoa 
Niutworth-road. Rochdale. 
mest, Clarvoyant con all 
3. Wellosley-ot. Loreti, Birmingham. 
Miss Blake, 3, Herbert-st., Pendleton. 
Mr. G. Adams, Trance Spzaker, Clairvoyant, and Healing Medium, 
3engal-street, Leigh and Bedford, bas a few open dates for 1895. 
Miss Jones, Clairvoyant and Speaker, 2, Benson Street, Liy erpool. 
Mrs. Cookson, Herbalist, 108, Wheticy-hill, Manningham, Bradlord 
Miss E. Barlow Clairvoyant (age 13), 22, Renion-street, Rochdale. 
Mr. Holmes, Medical and Magnetic Healer, 6, Peace-st, Burnley. 
Miss Pickles, Platform Medium, 30, Marlborough Street, Keibgley 
Mr. J. Young, Clairvoyant and Psychometrist, 13, North st ‚Royton, 


Magneust, Psy 
matters from Ietter.—Mr. |. Spray 


Clairvoyance by letter, 2s 


Kindly note 
Tea party at 


Miss McCreadie, Clairvoyant and Psychometrist; hours, 2 till 6 
except Saturdays); and by appointinent.—oo, Devonshire Rd. Holloway, N 
Botox, Bradford Street.—Tea party and entertainment on | J.B. Tetlow, Psychometrist and Clairvoyant. Sittings by appoint 
Saturday, Dec. 29. Songs, duets, recitations, etc, Tickets $d. | ment. 142, Fitzwarren Street, Pendleton, Manchester 
and 6d. 2 Mr. H. Towns, Clairvoyant and Test Medium At home daily; 
Braprorp. Manchester Road, fesse Street. Jan. 1, New | letter first—113, Lisson Grove, Marylebone, London, N.W 
Year's Day, coffee pper at 6 o'clock, followed by entertainment 
and social. Tickets 4d., entertainment 2d 
BRADFORD. 


W. G. Coote, Clairvoyant and Magnetic Healer, Surroundings from 
Lock of Hair, ctc., 1/-- 45. Markham-square, Chelsea, S-W. 

Mrs. H. Whiteoak, Trance & Clairvoyant, 37, Cloudsdale-st., West 
Bowling (nr. Consrvt. Club) Bradford. (Ladies only). Closed Fridays 


Horton (Spicer Street)—Dec. 30, at 2-30, a 
musical service; at 6 p.m., the service of song, " Rest at Last.” 
Both will be given by members of the Otley-road Lyceum, conducted 
by Mr. Jackson. Dec. 31, pie supper at 7-30 and social. 


Mrs. F. Watson, Medical and Business Clairvoyant, Psychometrist. 
BrapForp. Milton Hall—Lyceum ham tea at 5 and concert | Hours, 10am.togp.m. 42, Tennant-st., Bowling Old-lane, Bradford 
at 7-30 on Saturday, Dec. 29, 1894. This will surpass all others; => 
Mr J. Foulds chairman; tickets, 9d. adults, children 6d. and 4d. 


Mr. Charles Eyre, No. 5, Roland Street, Heaton Norris, Stockport, 
Clairvoyant, Psychometrist, and Hand Healer. 


Mrs. Jerrey, Medical and Magnetic Healer, by appointment, or 44, 
Portland Place, North Clapham Road, London, S.W. 

Mr. J. J. Yango, Clairvoyant and Healing Medium. Sittings daily 
by appointment, 216, Southwark Park Road, S.E 

Miss A. French, Baritone Vocalist and Instrumentalist. Concerts. 


Terms moderate. Teacher of the Pianoforte, Mandoline, Banjo, 
Guitar, and Auto-harp —4, Dover-street, Preston, 


Sunday, Dec. 30, Special Lyceum Day: Mrs. Wood, of Scarr 
Hill, will speak; hymn sheets provided; collections in aid of 
Lyceum.—F. L. Scheu, secretary. 

CLECKHEATON. — Opening day Jan. 6, 1895. Speakers :— 
Messrs. J. Pawson and Webster, of Batley ; Cliffe of Ossett ; Gill, 
J. H. Smith, J. Smith and Whitehead, of Bradford. We intend 
makiig this 2 red-letter day. Téa provided in Walker-street, North- 
gate, at 4d. Services in Oddfellow's Hall :—Lyceum, open session 
at 10 and 1-30, service 2-45 and 6. Collections, silver preferred. 


A Wilfred Rooke, 165, Stockport Road, Levenshalme, Herbalist, 

Come in hundreds.—]. B.,-sec. Healer, Medical Psychometrist and Clairvoyant, treats all diseases 
Gatesnean. Kingsboro Terrace.—Saturday, Dec. 29, teaand | by Magnetismand Pure Herbal Remedies. At home daily by appoint- 

social ; tickets 6d. Friends come and help. ment. y 
HUDDERSFIELD. Brook Strest—New Year's Day an enter- 


N:B.—My practice is sustained by the CURES performed. 
Mr. and Mrs. Hawkins, Magnetic Healers. At Home daily from 
i 12 till 5 p.m. Patients visited at their own home. Mrs. Hawkins 
gives Sittings for Clairvoyance at 16, Harpur-strect, Theobald's- 
road, W.C.—Healing Seances on Thursday nights at 8 o'clock. 
MAGNETISM ts Live; IT IxviGoraTES BOTH Bopy axp Mixp 
- OC 


tainment, supper and dance, commence promptly at 7-30, tickets 
(entertainment-and supper only) gd., children 64.; including dance, 
ts. Varied and attractive entertainment of choice recitals, solos, 


songs, action songs by children, and funny dramatic sketch. A 
jolly gathering expected. All invited. 


Lancaster.—Grand tea at 4 and 5-30, and entertainment for 
Lyceu 


m and Society on Dec, 29, tea od, entertainment 3d. ; old 
friends and new welcome. 


Leens. Progressive Hall—Watch meeting on New Year's Eve. 

Jan. 6; Service of Song, " Rest at last," by Lyceum scholars. 
Liverroot. Daulby Hall.—Dec. 30 and Jan. 6, Mr. J. J. Morse. 
Lonpon (South). Spiritualists’ Mission.—New Year's Eve, 


Miss Gee, 28, Laund-road, Huddersfield, Character from date of birth, t= 
Hardacre, Astrological Advice, etc., 53, Victoria Road, Keighley 
Astrological Advice.—Send stamp for complete list to “Libra,” c/o 
W. J. Leeder, 79, Robin Hood Chase, Nottingham. 
Astrology.—What does your Horoscope indicate as regards your 


social on Dec, 31, at Winchester Hall, High-street, Peckham. 
Interesting programme, including dances, singing, games, &c. 
Refreshments. Early applications for tickets is necessary, of 


an ae may result. Tickets, rs., of Mr. W. E. Long, 35, 
Station-road, Camberwell. 


MANCHESTER.—Tea party, entertainment, and ball, Tuesday, 
New Year's Day, in the R e Co-operative Hall, Downing-street, 
Ardwick, The following artists have kindly consented to take part 
in the entertainment ;—The Davis Bros., Sh 


A epherd, Rose, Johnson, 
Davis, and Mr. Simkins. Instrumental quartette by Quadrille 
Band. Tickets, including tea, entertainment, and ball, gentlemen 


1s, 3d., ladies 1s. ; admittance after tea, 1s. Tea at 4-30 prompt; 
entertainment at 7 p.m. Dancing to follow entertainment. 
“MANCHESTER Topenshiew). Granville Hall, George Street — 
Jan, 1, annual tea party, entertainment and ball. Tickets 1s. (see 
posters), from any officer of the erty 
~ _ MAncuester. Pendieton Co-op. Hall,—Annual tea party at 4, 
; l from 7 till 2, on New Year's Eve. St. George's Band wi 
attendance. M.C., Mr. Joseph Dean. Tickets 1s. 6d, 


. Bartlam Place.—Dec. 29, Mr. Britland's band will 


dance; oranges, apples, etc., will be given to the 
pallies hanodi nitty of Gi, adilla, children ad. 


prospects in Health, Marriage, Business, &c.? Write for Prospec- 
tus to “ Herros," 1, Pratt Street, Halifax. 

Astrology.—Advice on Courtship, Marriage, Business, Health. Par- 
ticulars, one stamp,—Prof. Turner, 40, Yew Tree-rd. Walton, L’poo 
Patent Rights Sold for Inventors on commission by Mr, Alfred 
Wm. Turner, patent agent, Cobden Buildings, Corporation-street, 


Birmingham, F.S.P.A. Established 1875. Telegraph Address— 
* Acumen, Birmingham." Telephone No, 933. 


W. J. LEBEDER, 
DOCTOR OF MAGNETICS, 
CLAIRVOYANT, PSYCHOMETRIST, MAGNETIST 

MEDICAL BOTANIST, ELECTRICIAN, &e. 


If you suffer you can have your case carefully considered 


FREE OF CHARGE, 
by sending full particulars, with stamped addressed envelope for reply 


4 Rheumatic, all Muscular Diseases, Spinal Weakness, Liver and 
a Regent Hall.—Annual tea party on Jan. 5, 1895. | Kidney Ailments, Indigestion, Coughs, Colds, Asthma, Bronchitis, 
e Mae is please note.—F. S Diaria; | Contivenean, Cancerous anà Soran os Flesh 
Nhs . : Lum tu nlarged Glands, Deafness, Paralysis, 
INTED, FOR SALE, SITUATIONS, Bre Gverssiudy, St Vitus Dance, Hysteria, Skin Diseases, ‘Throat 
“ y m v ec t X j 
E l koan wear S ist of tions, every o urable Disease. 


Vaaa aprds tet does not pull down. It 
builds you up, removes m ia | hens t 


O WINERALS OR POISONS USED. a 


All Medicines Prepared From Herbs. 
PRIVATE CONSULTATIONS DAILY FROM 2 TO 8 P.M, 
Persons Visited if Unable to Attend, 
Lessons given for the cultivation of Spiritual and Psychic powers. 
‘| 7, ROBIN HOOD'S CHASE, NOTTINGHAM, 
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Socicties marked thus * are affiliated with the 
Nationa) Federation. 


*Temple, St, James-street, 2-30 and 6. Monday. 
Tuesday, at 7-30. Wednesday, 7-30, Meinbers' 


Circle. 


*Armicy (near Leeds)—Theaker-lane, Lyceum, 10; 
Monday, at 2-30, 
Public Circle; 7-30, Public Mecting. Sat, 8, 


2-30, 6-30, Mr. J. Smithson. 


Pablic Circle. All welcome. 
Ashington—Mecmorial Hall, 5. 
*Ashion—Church-st. (off Warrington-st.), 2-30, 6-30, 
Mrs. Hyde. Public Circle, Tuesday, 7-30. 
*Attercliffie—Vestry Hall, Board Room, at 3 and 6-30, 
Mr. W. C. Mason. Wednesday, 
Bacup—Princess-st., off Banside-lane, Lyceum, at 
10; 2-30, me 
Barnoldswick—Spiritual Hall, Lyceum, toi 2-30, 6. 
*Barrow-in-Furncss—82, Dalkeith-st., 11, 6-30, 
*Batley Carr—Town-st., Lyceum, at 10 and 2-30; 6, 
r. J. Armitage, 
*Batiey—Wellington-street, Lyceum, at r0 and 1-45, 
2-30, 6, Mr. F. Colbeck. 
Beiper—Jubilee Hall, Lyceum, 10, 2; 11 ani., 6-30, 
Mr. G. Featherstone, Wednesday, 7-30. 
*Birmingham—Smethwick: 107 and 108, Cape Hill, 
opp. Windmill Lane. Lyceum at 3, 11, & 6-30, 
*Masonic Hall, Union, 11; 6-30, Mr. E. W. Wallis. 
Bishop Auckland—Temperance Hall, Gurney Villa, 


at 2 and 6. 
*Blackburn—Old Grammar School Frecxleton-st, 9-15 
Lyceum; rt, Circle; 2-50, 6-30. 
1s, New Market-st,, W., Northgate, Lyceum, 9-30; 
Circle 31; 259, 630, Mr. Manning. Mon., 7-45, 
Members only. Wednesday, 7-45, Circle. 
*Blackpool—Liberal Club, Church st., 9-30 Lyceum; 
11, Members’ Circle, 2-30, 6-30, Mrs. J.A. Stansfield. 
Alpine Hall, Victoria-street, ro-30, Public Circle; 
at 2% and 6-30. Mon., 7-30. 
*Bolton—Bradford-street, Lyceum, 9-30; 2-30, 6-30, 
Mr, Willis. 
EOE Bog, : Harker-street, 11, 230, and 6, 
fr. and Mrs. Ormrod. Mon., 2-30. Wed., 8, 
Horton: Is Quaker-lane, 2-30 6-30. Monday, 8, 
Circle. Thursday, at 8, Circle. i 
Jesse-st. Mission (of Manchester-rd.), Circle at 12, 
83) 6, 30. Tues., 7-45,,Circle. 
eee orton-lane, 1, Spicer-street, 2-30, 6, 
g 745. 
Lower Temperance Hall, Leeds-rd, 11, Developing 
Circle; 2-30 and 630. Monday, Wéd., 7-45- 
*Milton ells Ei stig ce City-rd., Lyceum, 
10; 2-30, 6, Lyceum Day. 

432i, Manchester-road Mission Room, rr, Circle; 
2-30,6, Mr. Todd and Mrs, Webster. Tues,,8, 

a, Lyceum. at 10-30: at 2-30 and 

Mr. W. Rowling. Tuesday, 7-45. 

co beep Church, Lower Ernest-st., 2-30, 6-30. 
Wednesdays at 7-45- 

Walton-street, Hall-lane, 2-30, 6, Local. Monday, 


30, 
wW. ARR cota t 10, Lyceum, 2-39, 
"6G, Mrs. Hunt on., 8. There, & Circle. > 
Palace, Lower 


-road, 


Lyceum at 9-30; 2-30, 5, 
. Wednesday's at 8, P 
y's rompt. 


da Wednes., 7-30, Public C 

cet 7p yeeum, 10, 2-30 and 6, Anniversary. 
Hall, Georgiana-street, Lyceum at 

y agtn. Wednesday. 

ll, Queen-st, Arcade, Lyceum, at 

ar a S 

Oddfellows’ Hall, Lyceum, 10; at 2-45 
_Mr, Williamson, = Manday, in ala toot 
eveloping Circle, Thursday, 7-30, Public 


*Stratjord— 


*Manc. 
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Jagger Green—2-30 and 6. 

Keighley—Lyceum, East Parade, at 2-30 and 6, 
Mr. B. Gledstone, 

*Eastwood—Temple, 43-30,6, Mrs. Gregg. Monday, 
at 7-30. 

*Lancaster 
Lyceum, 10-30; 2-30, 6-30. 

Leeds—Progressive Hall, 16, Castle-st, (near G.N.R. 
Station), Lyceum, at 10-30; at 2-30 and 6, 
Mrs. Robinson. Monday, 7-30. 

re Hall, 2-30 and 6-30, Mrs. Craven, 
Monday, 7-30. 
Leicester—Liberal Club, Town Hall Sq. 10-45, 6-30, 
Thursday, at 8, Public Circle 
Millstone Hall Lane, Lyceum, 2-30; 10-30, 6-30. 
Cralton-street, at rr, Circle; 6-30, Thursday, at 
8, Circle. All welcome. 

Leigh—Newton-stroet, Lyceum, 10-30; 2-30, 6-15. 

Liverpool—Daulby Hall, Lyceum, 11; 2-30, 6-30; 
8. Public Seance. Monday, at 8, Inquirers’ 
Meeting. Tuesday, at §, Public Circle. 

Liversedge—Bethol Lodge. Tues, and Sat., at 7-30, 

Carr-street, Little Town Lyceum, at 19; 2-30 and 
6, Mrs. Schulver, 
London—Camberwell Road, 102.—7-30. Wednesdays, 
7, Free Healing; 8, Developing. 

Camberwell New Road—Surrey Masonic Hall, 
at 6-30, Spiritual Assembly 

Chelsea—45, Markham-square, King’s-road, S.W., 
7, Clairvoyant Seance. Thursday, 8, Developing 
Cireles. Saturday, at 8, Clairvoyance. 

Clapham—32, St. Luke's-road, Friday evenings, at 
8; Trance Address and Clairvoyance. 

Clapham Jinction—132, St. John’s Hall, Mrs, Ash- 
ton Bingham welcomes inquirers on Thursday, 
at 7. 

113, Edgeware-road (Mr. H. Hunt's), every even- 
ing, except Tuesdays, at 7-30; Saturdays, 6d. 

Forest Hill—23, Devonshire-road, at 7, Thursday, 
at 8, Open Circle. 

Kentish Town—8, Wilkin-street, Gratton-road, 
Monday, 6. Reception, Mrs. Spring; 8, Dawn 
of Day Open Mecting. 

ai Kentish Town Road.—Mr. Warren's, at 7. 

hursdays, 8, Mrs. Mason. 

Leytonstontg—17, Beulah-road, Deveioping Circle, 

fonday and Friday at 8. 

*Manor Park, Essex—13, Berkley Terrace, White 
Post Lane, Stinday, at 11, Students and In- 
quirers Mecting; also the last Sunday in each 
month, at 3 pain Monday, Reading Room open 
at 7 p.m. for the study of Spiritual literature; 

a p.m. Experimental Circle tor Inquirers, 
‘Thursday, at 8 p.m., for Spiritualista only, the 
Shay ok ictal All meetings free, 
Marylebone—Cavendish Rooms, 51, Mortimer-st,, 
W. at 7, Mr. W. T. Cooper, and Clairvoyance 
by Miss M'Creadie. 

Marylebone—113, Lisson Grove. 

Mile End—218, jubilee-street, fifteen doors from 

Mile End-road, at i: 

EON Hill—128, Lancaster-road. Seance at 

Mr. Pursey's, eoep  b and Thursdays, at 8. 

mt, Clarendon-road, W., 7, Mr. Wyndoe. Tues- 
day, at 8, Mrs, Mason. Satur., at8, Circle. 
Paddington—227, Shirland-road, at 7, Spiritual 
Service. Wednesday, at 8; Mr. Goddard. Sat.,7. 
Provident Society; 8, Social Gathering, 
Peckham—Chepstow Hail, at 6-45. Tuesday, at 
8-30, Open Circle and Magnetic Healing by Mr. 


—Athenwum, St Leonard's Gates, 


Stepney—Mrs, Ayers’, 45, naam . Tues., 8. 
cere ae ey-rd., Tues, 6-30, Free Healing. 
orkman’s Hall, West Ham Lane, E., 
atz. Friday, 7-30, Dr. Reynolds, 
Longton—Post 
onday, 7-45 
174, Uttoxeter-road. Monda 


, 8, Seance. 


*Macclesfield—Cumberland-st., Lyceum, 10-305 3 and 


6-30. 
exo AN Lane, at 2-30 and 6-30. 
hestey—Ardwick: Temperance Hall, Tipping- 
street, Lyceum, 30; 2-45, 6-30, Mr. J. C, Mac- 
donald. Members’ Circle. Wed., 8, Public 


Circle. 
Harpurhey: Collyhurst-road, Lyceum, 10; 2-45, 
6-30, Mr. B. Plant. Thur: i Public Circle, 
Openshaw: Granville Hall (Liberal Club) George 
Street, at 10-30 and Bao rs: b. 
Openshaw : Late Salvation Hall, Grey Mare Lane, 
. Friends invited, Thursday, at 5, 


ce Buildings, King-st, 2-30, 6-30. * 
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Temple, 158, Dailie-street, at 2-30 
Parkers Wednesday, 7-30, Circles. | PANEJ 
eked ny on en a 245 and 6, Misses Taylor 
and Armitage. Jed., 7-30, Public Circle $ 
S E g 3 lic Cirele. Door 
Shaw 7 Pane -rd., at 2-30 and 6, 
*Shefield—Hollis Hall, Bridge-st,, 5 anc à 
Shaw. Thursday, at 8, Circle. À 17, Mr. C, 
Cocoa House, 175, Pond-street, 7. 
Shipley—Westgate, 2-30, 6, Mr. Grattan. 
*Slasthwatte—Laith Lane, 2-30, 6, Mr, C. King. 
South Shiclds—16, Cambridge-st., at 6, Mr. R. Grice 
Tues., 7-30. y 
*Sowerby Bridge—Hollins Lane, Lyceum, 10+30,2-15; 
2-30, 6, Mr. Sutcliffe. : 
Shennvinoor—Central Hall, 2-30, 6. Thursday, 7-30, 
Stalybridge—Grand Theatre, 3 and6-30. Tuesday, 
Stockport—Hall, Wellington-road, nr. Heaton-lane, 
Lyceum, at 10; at 2-30 and 6-30, Thursday, at 
7-30, Private Circle, 
Sunderland—Centre House, High-street, Wi, 2-30, 
Lyceum; 6-30. 
Monkwearmouth—Miners’ Hall, Roker Avenue, 
6-30, Mr. J. E. Wright. 
Todmorden—Sobriety Hall, 2-30 and 6-30, Mr. 
pave: Monday, 7-30. Wednesday, 7-30, Public 
-ircle, 
Tunstaii—r3, Rathbone-st., 6-30. 
Wakefeld—Baker's Yard, Kirkgate, at 2-30 and 6, 
Mr. Drake. Wednesday, 7-30, Public Circle. 
1, Barstow-square, Westgate, at 2-30 and 6, Mrs, 
_ Wrighton. Wednesday, 7-30, 
* Walsali—Central Hall, Lyceum, at 10, and 2-30; 
„ih 6-30, Mrs. M. H. Wallis. 
West Pelton—Co-operative Hall, Lyceum, at 10-30; 
„_2and 5-30, Mr, J. Livingstone. 
Wrest Vale—Green Lane, 2-30, 6, Local, 
Whitweorth—Market-st., 2-30, 6, Miss Cotterill. 
W fslech—Lecture Room, Public Hall, 6-45, Mr, Ward, 
Woodhouse—Talbot Building, Station-road, 6-40, 
Windhiil—Local Board Office, Cragg-road, Lyceum, 
10-15; 2-30 and 6, Mrs. Stretton. 
Yeadon—Town Side, Lyceum, at 9-30; 6, Messrs. 
ponlas and Williamson. Thursday, 7-30, Public 
ircle. 
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“THE TWO WORLDS” 


HANDBOOK No. 1, 


THE 


‘Rise and [Progress 


(Modern 
Spiritualism, 


JAMES ROBERTSON. 


Post free for 6d. Copies boundin cloth, gold 
lettered, post free for 1/2] 


——_-PAMPHLET._No..2. 
A SPIRIT MEDIUM'S 


REMARKABLE EXPERIENCES 
SPIRIT GUIDANCE; 


A N. ARRATIVE OF 
MRS. KEEVES-RECORD'S 


UNIQUE MEDIUMSHIP, TOGETHER 
WITH PORTRAIT 


s2 PAGES. 
Price 2d. Post Free, 23d. 


PIE BLN ee pee 
Investigative Study 
Spiritualism. 


E ONE PENNY. 


MRS. DUFF 


RS. DUFEX p 
ADDRESS 


MANAGER, 734, CORPORATION 


; MANCHESTER. 


permea 


m 


r 


~A S 


Dy 


DECEMBER 25, 1894 
PARALYSIS, 
NERVOUS DEBILITY, 
ASTHMA, 


; CONSUMPTION, 
Cured without Medicine by Mrs. Jackson, Business Clairvoyant, 
1, GRAMMONT-ROAD, PECKHAM-ROAD, Lonpon, S.E. 

N° 


MORE SHORTHAND FAILURES.—Janes’s Shorthand, 
by A. Janes, Parliamentary Reporter, is the easiest and most 
efficient system. The result of twenty-three years’ experiment and 
research, Written by the author. No ‘learner's style,’ and 
nothing to unlearn. Recognised by the Education Department. 


Fourth edition. Complete Corresponding Style, One Shilling — 
Address A. Jaxes, 5, Crofton Road, Camberwell, London, S.E. 


THOMAS OLMAN TODD, 


PUBLISHER, 
7, WINIFRED TERRACE, SUNDERLAND, 


“Tt 


Sen 
of 


BOOKS, MAGAZINES, PAMPHLETS, &c., 
Printed and Published under Personal Supervision, under contract 
or mutual arrangements, 
Manuscripts for the Press carefully examined, revised and edited, 
(Over 19 years’ daily experience in the profession). 
“Chart of Spiritual Gifts and Mediumistic Capabilities," 
By Proressor Timson. Post free, 7d. 
Special Terms to Delineators and Societies. 
The " Mysteries of Mediumship,”’ series of Biographies. 
A SPIRIT INTERVIEWED, 
(Reprinted from ' Light" (See advt.) 
Post free, 4d. Special Terms to Societies | 


DHE FLASH. OF LIGHT, 


One of the best arguments ever printed for Spiritualism. Sellsata 
Halfpenny—but sold in quantities at very low prices for free dis- 
tribution. Since its appearance this “ Appeal" has received nothing 
but praise. A true missionary for the cause. 

Post Free, 1d., 16 copies 7d. ; 40, 1/3; 60, 1/9; 125, 3/3; 500, 13}-; 
-1,000, 23/6. Delivered Free. 

Several othey Spivitualistic Publications in the Press. |! 


ANNOUNCEMENTS TO FOLLOW. 


= Prof. E. BLACKBURN, 


: 20, GRENVILLE ST., 
Off Great George-St., LIVERPOOL. 
LATE OF HALIFAX. 


| SAVED FROM THE GRAVE. 


308, Entwistle Road, Rochdale, April 24th, 1894. Dear Mr. 
Blackburn.—I am pleased to send you a te stimonial for the miracu- 
lous cure of my daughter, 16 years of age, who was at death's door, 
and whom you saved from the grave. After being ill a long time in 
Consumption, and wasted to mere skin and bone, coughing and 
Spitting of blood, exhaustion, vomiting, and poor blood, and at a 


ough pad good mprentes strong and healthy, and weighs about 
as much again, and looks the picture of good health. Yours ever 
thankful, Mrs. Howarth. 

-~ I cannot praise you too highly for your skill, and I am glad I 
was ever recommended to try you, and I am sure you 
will always have to send us medicine if we need any.—Yours truly 
Mrs. Howarth K 


NERVE CONGESTION OF THE BRAIN 


10, Peel Street, Halifax. I hereby certify that I suffered from 
pain in the head and dizziness, which made me that I could not 
work, and my life a burden 


I am happy to say you have, by your skill and treatment, put 
‘me all right, and I now enjoy good health, free from pain, and shall 
; recommend you to others.—ARTHUR TIDSWELL. 


Jiagnosis of Disease from a Lock of Hair, 
=. ERE B3 


tions every day from 2 to 5 pm 
_ (SUNDAYS: CLOSED). 


~ j 


THE TWO WORLDS. 


| Water!! No Water, No Pay!!!—Underground Springs Dis- 
covered, Supplies Carried Out, Depth, cte., Estimated. 
References 


Water Expert, Weston-super-Mare 


seen in connection with Spiritualism." — Editor. Medium & Daybreak 
NERO Oe, THE TRIALS, BATTLES, AND 


P.S.—Mr. Horatio Hunt receives daily, from 2 till 6, for Clairvoyant 
Readings. 


it is excellent what Mr. Hunt says about you, and it is quite true. 
It is a good test of his mental and intuitive powers to see into your 
inner character. 

what a resource of power he has." 


HAUNTED HOUSE OF BENS HOLLOW, 


ILLUSTRATED BY AUTHOR, PRICE 1h. 


feverish heat, night sweats, and other evils, you have cured he . | 


Highest 
Terms Very Moderate —Apply LEICESTER GATAKER, 


is the most meritorious performance of the kind we have yet 


ADVENTURES OF THE 
SIXTH EMPEROR OF ROME IN DARKEST HADES! 
By Horatio HUNT. 
d 3s.6d. for a copy of the above work, enclosing Photo or Lock 
Hair, and you will receive, by return, both Book and a full 
Delineation of your Life and Character. 


Stances every evening (except Tuesdays), commencing 
at 8 prompt 

Opinion on the Delineation of an Editor, by his wife; “I think 

I consider it very clever indeed, and it shows 


Address: 113, Edgware-road, Hyde Park, London, W, 


And other Ghostly Stories. By A. M, STEIN. 


Remarkable and very interesting story.—Mrs. Hudson Tuttle. 


Is much superior to the usual run of such shivery tales 
It is a really good ghost story well told, and surely a good shilling’s 
worth,—Newsagents and Booksellers’ Review. 


It is a good average bundle of shockers. We like the 
stout wooer and the haunted room best. — Weekly Times and Echo. 


London: A. RITCHIE, Gough Square, E.C., and J. J MORSE, 
26, Osnaburgh St., N.W. 


Manchester: LABOUR PRESS, 57, Tib Street. 
AND ALL NEWSAGENTS AND BOOKSELLERS, 
ee a + a ee mee E o ee ee 


SUITABLE FOR 
XMAS AND NEw YDAR GIFTS: 


EVERY SPTRITUABESH 


SHOULD WEAR THE 


RECOGNITION SYMBOL 


_ Which is being rapidly adopted everywhere, 
VERY SPECIAL LINE—Gold Fronted Brooches, 10/6 
(SPLENDID VALUE), 
SYMBOLS IN SoLID SILVER, HALL MARKED. J 
Broocues, 3/6, enamelled blue or ruby, 6/-; Scare Pix, 2/- (with 


or without the laurel pesca enamelled 3/6; Banos (for lady or 
gentleman), 2/-; PENDANT, 2/9; Pennant (with design on both 
sides), 3/9. Small-size Pins, 1/6, enamelled blue or ruby, 3/- Sleeve 
Links, Studs, and Solitaires made to order. 

Gotp-FRoNTED Bapces, 7/6; GoL Praten Pgenpants, 3/6 
Gotp PENDANTS, 9¢., 17/6; Gorp Frontsp Pixs, small size, 4/- : 
Special Value—Gold Fronted Brooches, 10/6 
Postage extra in all cases. 

All Mepicms should wear them when visiting new places, 

For Anniversaries, Demonstrations, and all special occasions they 
will be found serviceable. 

They can be easily cleaned with a small brush, and are strong 

and useful. 


MRS. M. H. WALLIS, 


| 164, BROUGHTON ROAD, PENDLETON, MANCHESTER, 


ROPOSED PSYCHIC SETTLEMENT. 


t Essay on “ Is Marriage a Failure, and if so, what is the best substitute for it ?” has 


1 f great merit, and far and away the best and most suggestive sent in. 
as, therefore, been forwarded to “Madame Salès, 13, Woodland Road, Upper — 
_many to know that the winner of the prize is a bold refo 


e is a bold refomer; is the 
; Liberal tion, and is the authoress of the “ Master- _ 


= p 


664 THE TWO 


HE WIFE’S DOCTOR: 


A BOOK FOR EVERY WOMAN. 
Price 1)-; Cloth bound, 2/6- Post free 1/3 and 2/9 
This Book treats specially on Diseases ofthe Womb Filadder,and 
Rectum, and their cure by the Botanic System of Medicine 
Agents wanted everywhere to sell this book, Good commission. 


W. WAKEFIELD, Electro-Psychopathlc Dispensary, LEEDS. 
TWO BOOKS UNIQUE IN LITERATURE 


HAFED, PRINCE OF PERSIA. His experiences in Earth and 
Spirit Life. One of the most extraordinary Spiritualistic 
books ever published. 

HERMES, A DISCIPLE OF JESUS. His life and missionary 
work, together with unrecorded inc idents in the life of Jesus 
a Sequel to Hafed, Prince of Persia, 

Both backs ave Spirit communications reccimed through the Glasgow trance 

painting medium, Mr. David Duguid 
Paice 3s. Od. Kacu, By Post 38. 194d. 


HAY, NISBET & CO. 16, ST Exoci-sQuare, GLASGOW, 


T 


How to Mesmerise. How to Read Faces. 
How to Thought Read. 


How to Read Heads. 
By JAS. COATES, Ph.D., P.A.S, 


Uniform Price 1s. each, by Post rs, zd. 
HAY, NISBET & CO., Pusiisnens, GLASGOW AND Loxpon. 


“THE USE OF SPIRITUALISM. By the late $. C. Hari, F.S.A., 
Prices., by Post, 15. 1d. 

SHADOWS AROUND US. Authentic Tale of the Supernatural by 
Antun Monzison. Price 1s., by Post 15. 14d. 


l HAY, NISBET & C0., 
afen: 16, Bt. Enoch-square, and 25, Jamaica-street, 
: 25, Bouverie-street. 


IMPORTANT TO SINGERS. 


THE SPIRITUAL SONGSTER, 


Sunday Services, Anniversaries, Lycewms and 
Home circles, contains 


eee erases Come ot eae 
ss Crown Sto, Cloth. Bingle Copies 4s. Gd., Postage Sid. 


a re 


15.8,” HYMN BOOKS,—Stovt paper covers, qd; lim 
£ ; cloth boards reed tA px a a 
28k, cheap terms for quantities to Societies and Lyceums. 


H, A. KERSEY, 4, Eslington Terrace, Newcastle-on-Tyne. 
THE ALOFAS COMPANY'S 
SAFE HERBAL REMEDIES. 

! TINCTURE 


wiz S. 
a f 
eS. 


re for Colds, Consumption, Bronchitis, Pleurisy 
nd al and Chest Diseases. 
AL FEMALE TINCTURE. 
PILLS. 


WORLDS, 
DECEMBER an, ip 


ORIGINALLY ESTABLISHED, 1998, 


MRS. J. J. MORSE'S HOTEL 
SPIRITUALISTS’ HEADQUARTERS 


‘FLORENCE HOUSE, 
26, Osnaburgh St., Euston Rd., London, N W 
k= A HOME FROM Home ` 


LETTERS AND TELEGRAMS PROMPTLY ATTENDED Te 
FULL TARIFF BENT POST FREE, s 

The Only Spiritualists’ Hotel in London, 
ON SATURDAY, JANUARY 6, 1895, ~ 


NEW YEAR’S NUMBER 
THE LYCEUM BANNER 


With Fifteen Illustrations, d 
Will be issued, accompanied by the Pith Annual 


Lyceum Banner Almanac and Spiritualist Calender for 4496, 


ARTICLES BY WELL-KNOWN BPIRITUALIST AND l 
LYCEUM WORKERS, 


THE PRINCIPAL CONTENTS WILL INCLUDE 
THE ADVENTURES OF PRINCE TRUEHE i ~, 

of a new Serial, by Alfred Kitson ABT. First Chapter 
A MEMORIAL SKETCH: Lurueg CoLey, Es ate P 

the oldest Spiritualist Journal in the AET a, Late Editor of 
RIGHTED BY THE DEAD. A Thrilling Story by the Editor 
UNFULFILLED RESOLYES, by J B- Longetaff 
Loic OF AMLAB (Ilustrated). By Janet Montgomery 
THE MUSLIN DRESS, by Irene Smallwood 
THE TREP’S STORY —A New Action Song for the Little Ones 
DEAD GODS AND LIVING MEN, by Hudson Tuttle 
MEO IOIO V7 "Pinte 
IN THE TOE OF PATSY'S BLOCKING —Selected 

N KVOFTED CHILD tMovtrated, 
KITTY’S VISIT TO PAIRY-LAND, 
Puzzles for the Puzzleites. Poems for the Poetical 
Jokes and Wise Sayings, 

With a multitude of other articles, pictures, and scraps too 
numerous to mention, and which will require nearly two extra pages 
of reading space to contain them, 

A LARGE ILLUSTRATED SHEET ALMANAC 
(PSTD Ix TWO COLO ES) 
WILL BE GIVEN FREE TO EVERY PURCHASER ! 
In addition to the information concerning A ee and other 
events, during the past year, the Almanac contain 2 beautiful 


Pictures, 


The lately-departed Editor of the Baxwer OF 
USA. the oldest Spiritualist Journal in the World. 


BY POST, TWOPENCE 
AT ONCE. 


